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Endorsements 


Get ready for a journey. Travel through time and gaze into the vast heart of God. Read passionate messages from the One who loves us more 
than life itself. Hear what Jesus Christ is saying to His beloved bride. The unconditional love of Jesus flows freely through these pages and 
demands a response. Reader, what will be your reply? 
Stephen L. Hill, Evangelist, Together in the Harvest 


In an age where written material abounds, few books have touched me like Journal of the Unknown Prophet. I found it hard to put down as 
I was gripped by, and as my soul was woven with, the deep threads of God’s divine love for His prophetic voices. As I read the truths 
contained in this spiritually potent message, many of the words struck my spirit and soul with such force that I was left reeling for some time 
after laying aside the book to meditate on what was written. I highly recommend this book, not just to prophetically gifted individuals, but to 
anyone who is serious about serving God in a deeper way. 

John Paul Jackson, Founder, Streams Ministries International 


Inspired by the Holy Spirit, I believe Journal of the Unknown Prophet is a challenge to every believer and minister of the Gospel, especially 
in the times we are living in right now. God has truly anointed Wendy as a prophet in these last days. 
Rodney Howard-Browne, Founder, Revival Ministries International 


This Journal was life to me and spoke directly to several things that were going on in my life in such a way that I know that it is a “living 
word.” As a daily devotional, I believe that Journal of the Unknown Prophet would be a tremendous blessing to any believer in Jesus Christ. 
Rick Joyner, Founder, MorningStar Ministries 


In an innovative and powerful manner, Wendy makes us see the priority we should put on the sheer presence of God. What moved me was the 
way in which Journal of the Unknown Prophet focuses on the value of being in the Lord’s very presence rather than seeking the approval 
of people. 

Dr R. T. Kendall 


We are riveted (and riveted might be an understatement) by the contents. So much so, we feel a sense of inadequacy even endorsing a work 
that so obviously bears the fingerprint of God. Journal of the Unknown Prophet is a timely word of comfort to the comfortless, hope to the 
hopeless, light to those lost in the dark tangle of religion and an urgent, tender rebuke to us all. Read it and hear the voice of Jesus whisper in 
your ear. 

John and Lisa Bevere, Founders, Messenger International 


Journal of the Unknown Prophet carries the distinctive ring of a genuine prophetic word for our times. The sound of grace, mercy and hope 
rings out like a voice crying in the wilderness. The call of repentance is clear and unmistakable. Here are strong words gently spoken mixed 
with healing words of love and tenderness set alongside pronouncements that confront institutions, nations and issues of global dimensions. I 
wholeheartedly commend it to every Christian leader, worker, disciple and believer in Jesus. It must also find its way into the hands of those far 
away from the One whose heart-cry is exposed on every page. 

Colin Dye, Senior Pastor, Kensington Temple, London 


Just as Jesus spoke prophetically and specifically to churches in the first century (Revelation 2—3), so He continues to speak today. Then, His 
words healed the hurting but also rebuked and corrected the wayward. Similarly, Wendy allows the Spirit of Jesus to direct the words of this 
Journal without concern for man’s opinion. While many will desire to read Journal of the Unknown Prophet, it will be most appreciated by 
those who let it “read them.” 

Francis Frangipane, Senior Pastor, River of Life Ministries 


That where you have counted to no man, 
beloved, you are of 
exceeding more value than 
rubies to Him. 

Where no man takes you up, 

He comes with His mighty arm of mercy 
and compassions, for 
the Master Himself would 
whisper to your heart: 


Dearly beloved— 
you are not forgotten 
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Dedication 


This book is dedicated to Jesus Christ—the fairest of ten thousand—to the immortal, the invisible, to the 
One who never fails. One day when our work on Earth is complete, we will look into that glorious face 
and those eyes—those eyes that hold the mercy and the compassion of the ages in their depths. 

It is dedicated to the glorious Holy Spirit—to the One who walks beside and within us day after day as 
we dwell here—for surely it is He who is the voice of the Father and the Son. For He is our wisdom, He 
is our counsel, He is the great edifier and the encourager of our soul—and it is He who is the revealer of 
the Father’s secrets in this time. 

But nothing can compare—nothing upon Heaven and Earth can ever compare to the glorious One—the 
Creator of Heaven and Earth, our Glorious Father. He who is immortal—He who is omnipotent—God 
only wise, almighty, inaccessible and hid from our eyes. 

May His Kingdom come. May His will be done on Earth as in Heaven. To Him be all worship, all 
majesty and to Him be all the glory, forever and ever. 

Amen 


Introduction 


The prophetic writings contained in this Journal were received on three specific occasions, the first being 
over ten days in the Autumn of 1999, the second in the Spring of 2000 and the third in January of 2002. On 
account of recent events unfolding on the world stage, we felt it important that the babylon prophecies 
were accurately dated. 

The presence of the Lord Jesus Christ was so tangibly manifest at those times. His terrible grief for His 
Church and those here on earth, mingled with His great mercy and compassion, almost overwhelmed me. 
But by far, precious reader, His most compelling cry was that of His indescribable love and adoration for 
His Father that we too might know Him. 

There are many subjects addressed through these pages, and, in the editorial process, we seriously 
considered splitting up the Journal into different sections. But we felt checked by the Holy Spirit that it 
was to remain as one work. 

My prayer, dear friend, is that His Holy Spirit will be your guide as your eye falls upon what the 
Master would impart to you in these crucial End-Time days. 

Wendy Alec 


Across the chasm of eighteen hundred years Jesus Christ makes a demand which is, beyond all others, difficult to satisfy. He asks for 
that which a philosopher may often seek in vain at the hands of his friends, or a father of his children, or a bride of her spouse, or a man 
of his brother. He asks for the human heart: He will have it entirely to Himself; He demands it unconditionally, and forthwith His 
demand is granted. Its powers and faculties become an annexation to the empire of Christ. All who sincerely believe in Him experience 
that supernatural love toward Him. This phenomenon is unaccountable, it is altogether beyond the scope of man’s creative powers. 


Time, the great destroyer, is powerless to extinguish this sacred flame. Time can neither exhaust its strength nor put a limit to its range. 
Napoleon Bonaparte 


Foreword 


For as we enter the twenty-first century, there is a cry that would ring out from Jesus Christ of Nazareth, 
as He who neither slumbers nor sleeps walks even today through the streets of London, Rome, New York, 
Beirut, Los Angeles, Delhi, His cheeks wet with tears for a lost and fatherless generation neither 
cognizant of His presence nor caring, 


But still He 
walks ... unseen... 
and still He 
weeps ... 


For He is still the One who walks, His hands outstretched to the meek and the lowly. 

Still He walks, listening out for the cry of the human heart. For where the world has drowned out your 
cry in its obsessive grasping for success and power and sway, it is to you He comes. 

O and how long has He sought you, beloved? How many nights has He stood listening, silently waiting 
in the shadows unseen by you and those who surround you? 

For it was He who wept as He heard your soundless scream in the midnight hour. It was He who 
watched as you tried in your brokenness to marshall together the fragments of your shattered heart. 

And so, most beloved of His children, now He comes closer, the fairest of ten thousand. And as He 
walks out from behind the shadows and you lift up your tear-stained face to Him, half blinded by the 
radiance from that most beautiful of countenances, He reaches out His hand to you. 

He reaches out His hand to touch your face, and His touch lingers on your cheek as He brushes away 
the tears that flow. And He smiles that most wondrous of smiles. 

“You?” you mouth soundlessly. 

And you hear His tender whisper: “I have sought you all your life. Through all the pain, through the 
loneliness, I have sought you. Each time your heart broke soundlessly with the agony of not belonging, I 
sought you. Through each rejection, through each hour of despair, I sought you. I was there, loving you. 
Reaching out to you. It was Me all along.” 

And as your eyelids gently close, as you are engulfed in His tender embrace and the tears fall, 
somewhere through the sands of time in that netherland betwixt sleeping and waking, you recognize that 
familiar presence and you too know that He was there. It was He all along. 


This is His cry. 


Volume One 


Mercy 


To the men and women who have struggled, 
been oppressed, abused, misunderstood. 


To those who are lonely, feel passed over, 
bereaved, bound, backslidden, discouraged, suicidal. 


His mercies in this last age are so near you. His compassion for you is unbounded. He would reach 
out His arms to you and tenderly whisper your name and draw you apart from the stresses and strains 
of twenty-first-century living. For your struggles are seen of Him, and, where so often in this present 

Church age, His body has failed to take up your cause and has passed you over, His hands are 
outstretched to you, for surely you are not forgotten by Him. 


... He is the greatest influence in the world today. There is, as it has been well said, a fifth Gospel being written—the work of Jesus 
Christ in the hearts and lives of men and nations. 
G. Thomas 


Foreword 


It is no coincidence that these words are in your hands. Maybe they have caught your attention on the shelf 
... Maybe you have sought them out, or perhaps they are a gift from a loved one. But by whichever route 
they came to be yours, be assured of this: that the Father Himself tenderly loves you, that the Master has 
seen into your heart and has known your circumstance and that just for a few moments He would draw you 
into His presence, into that secret place where His voice is made clear amidst the strains and stresses of 
twenty-first-century living. 


He would take this opportunity to speak His comfort to your heart, encouragement to a weary soul, 
refreshing to His faithful servants who labor for Him often unseen and unrecognized by the standards of 
the Church at present. 


He would draw the hurt and misunderstood, the oppressed and the struggling. He would whisper to you, 
“All is well, My child, for your Deliverer is here.” He is mighty in your midst. He would take the hand of 
the one in the wilderness—in the desert place where all seems barren, where His voice is silent—take 
your hand and whisper, “Don’t give up, My child; yet a little while and My light shall arise upon you.” 

He would take the minister, weary of toil, and whisper: “Well done, O faithful one. Your labor for My 
Gospel is not unseen. Your toil is not for nought.” He would take the self-sufficient, and, with gentle 
rebuke, He would admonish you for putting such stock in your own talent and strength, and tenderly He 
would whisper: “Apart from Me, ye are nothing.” And He would draw you close, that you might know 
that your works are but a shadow in His sight. 

And to you, so judged and misunderstood, He would draw you close and whisper: That where you have 
counted to no man, beloved, you are of exceeding more value than rubies to Him. That where no man 
takes you up, He comes with His mighty arm of mercy and compassions. For the Master Himself would 
whisper to your heart ... 


Dearly beloved, 
you are not forgotten. 


The Desert Place 


Beloved, I know that it has seemed a desert place. 

I have seen your hands fall in despair even when no man has seen. And I have heard your voice cry out 
to Me, even in the midnight hour, when no man knew or thought that you were in pain. 

I have seen the grieving of your heart when no one knew that you had grief to bear. And so, My child, I 
would say to you this day, that as you have walked with Me month after month, year after year in humility, 
in faithfulness, where you have worshiped Me and adored Me behind closed doors where no man has 
seen—I would say to you this day—that where no man has seen, surely I, the Lord your God, your 
redeemer, your Father and your counselor, that I have seen your heart. I have seen into the depths to the 
motives and intents of your heart. 

O beloved, I see you as you worship Me, even in this time of darkness. O My child, I see you as you 
cling to Me even in this time of mundaneness where each day goes by so slowly. You have worshiped Me 
in spirit and in truth, you have brought great joy to Me when you have drawn near in My presence and 
have asked nothing but to commune with Me—for surely you have blessed the heart of My Father. 

For you see, My child, you have come into My presence wanting to give to Me. You have come into My 
presence not wanting to take or to gain but to worship Me, to adore Me and to glorify My name. 

And so, My child, the Father Himself would gather you as His great treasure, a pearl beyond value, 
priceless—for as you have placed His fellowship and the fellowship of His Spirit above worldly riches, 
above human gain, above recognition or power—so surely you have touched the heart of the Father. 

And so I would say to you, that even as you have been faithful in the desert place, so in but a short 
while, there is coming a season upon you and your ministry, upon you and your family, where the rose 
shall bloom. A season where the bare branches shall bud forth. 

A season where rivers shall spring forth in the desert and streams shall flow, where My hand shall 
move with greater power upon you, and in time to come I shall pour out My Spirit in greater measure 
upon you, that men and women shall say, “Surely the hand of the Lord God Jehovah is upon you.” 

I will open rivers in high places, and fountains in the midst of the valleys: I will make the wilderness a pool of water, and the 
dry land springs of water. 
Isaiah 41:18, KJV 

And so it is that doors shall open to you, that divinely ordained opportunities shall come to you. And in 
that day, you shall rejoice in your heart and know that I, the Lord your God, am the rewarder of those who 
seek Me, the rewarder of those who love My presence. 


On Being Passed Over 


O beloved, I see you in that place of solitude. 

I see you in that place where no man knows or discerns the call and the destiny or purpose for your life. 
And I would say to you this day that even in this place, is it not I who have hidden you in the cleft of the 
rock? Is it not by My sovereign hand that for a brief moment I have chosen to hide My plan and My 
purpose from those who presently surround you? 

You see, beloved child, called out by Me, chosen and ordained to My End-Time purpose, it is in the 
place of solitude, it is in the place of misrepresentation, it is in the place of misunderstanding, it is in the 
place where you are passed over that I prove you. It is in this place of no recognition and no man’s 
approval that surely your heart is tried and tested as to whom you will serve. So, precious child, this day I 
ask you, would you serve man and man’s recognition and obtain man’s reward, so fleeting, like a vapor? 

Oh no, My child, be strong, be of great courage and draw into My secret place. And it is as you humble 
yourself even amidst the pain of death to your flesh, even when no man knows your call, when no man 
sees your place or discerns My purpose for your life, that it is in the crucible of all that seems to count so 
much, that truly you are crucified with Me. 

That it may be no longer that you live, but My Spirit shall live within you. For surely it shall be that in 
these coming days My bride shall say, “No longer Christ in me, but it is I in Christ. No longer Christ in 
me, but surely I have been crucified with Christ and my life is hid in Him.” 

I have been crucified with Christ [in Him I have shared His crucifixion]; it is no longer I who live, but Christ (the Messiah) 
lives in me; and the life I now live I live by faith in (by adherence to and reliance on and complete trust in) the Son of God, 


Who loved me and gave Himself up for me. 
Galatians 2:20, AMP 


And so, beloved child, in this place of quietness, in this place of obscurity, be not dismayed at all that 
surrounds you at this present time. But rejoice in that the King is your great right hand, and know that as 
you worship Me and Me alone, I shall bring your purpose forth in season. And you shall know that to 
serve the living God and to wait only for My approval and seek only My recognition, the way of death to 
self, is surely the only way to eternal life in My Kingdom. So be strong, beloved. Be of good courage, for 
I will never fail you or forsake you. For surely, you have been tried in the furnace of affliction and have 
been found faithful, and so you have touched the heart of the Father. 


To Those Who Have Been Wronged 


O beloved, how My heart has grieved as I have watched you grasp to defend yourself from those who 
would seek to attack you. 

O My child, how I have yearned for you as I have heard you whisper against these same. For what you 
say is true, but it is in your very choice to become a part of their exposure and of their downfall that 
surely you seek your own life, and therefore you lose that higher life you have found in Me. 

For surely, beloved, I tell you that as you seek and strive to preserve your own, you shall lose it. And 
as you seek and strive to vindicate yourself, you become once again ensnared. 

And as you uncover and propogate your enemy’s error—even though what you have found to be may 
indeed be true—you yourself become merely a pawn in the hand of the enemy. For I have watched as you 
have consoled yourself in your enemy’s discomfort. And I have watched as you have verified to yourself 
your anger and justified your reactions against those who would seek your harm. But beloved, this day, I 
would stretch My arms out to you and call you gently, oh so gently, to console you. Not in your own 
vindication or your enemy’s exposure, but in Me. 

And how My heart grieves for you, beloved, as I watch you lash out in your wretched fears and 
insecurities against those who have done you wrong. But I tell you, My child, that even amidst the pain 
and suffering of betrayal—it is only as you give up your rights to vindicate yourself, it is only in laying 
down the injustices, it is only in forgiving those who have wronged you—that you lay down your life. 

And as you lay down your rights, beloved, and as you lay down the fear and the insecurity, and as you 
stop in your futile attempts to defend all you hold dear—so the torment shall cease and the peace shall 
arise, and you shall find that when it is given into My hands, I will protect that which you were unable to 
protect. 

And as you lay down your life, truly you will find it. And as you pour out a blessing upon those who 
have spitefully used you—upon those who have abused you, upon those who seek your life and your 
reputation—you will become free. 

No weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper; and every tongue that shall rise against thee in judgment thou shalt 
condemn. This is the heritage of the servants of the Lord, and their righteousness is of me, saith the Lord. 
Isaiah 54:17, KJV 

And so, beloved, when you are so weak and so vulnerable but relying upon Me, then you are made truly 
strong. So lose your life, My child. Dare to lose your life, and you shall gain that higher thing, which is 
life and peace and communion in Me. 


To Those Experiencing Weariness 


Dearly beloved, I know you are weary. 

I see you so worn down with the cares and the pressures of each day that you have almost lost sight of 
My hand upon your life. O beloved, as you enter the end of the age, so shall the pressures increase, so 
shall your need for times of refreshing become more desperate. For you see, without Me you are nothing. 

Apart from Me you are able to do nothing. In your own strength, in your own power, you will be 
continually frustrated and unable to accomplish all you have need of. For it is only in a vital, continual 
union with Me as the source of your life that you shall in these End Times be able to survive. 

And so, I am drawing you to a place where I will be your very breath, where communion with Me will 
be your very reason for existence each day, where nothing less will sustain you. I am drawing you to a 
deeper place in the Spirit where your need for My presence will be so consuming that unless you draw 
close to Me, the cares and the stresses of life, even of My call upon you, will overwhelm you. 

For you see, beloved, I called you to abide in Me. The Father and I seek for those in these times with 
whom We can make Our abode. We seek worshipers in spirit and in truth. We seek those who hunger for 
Our fellowship. 

We seek those who thirst for Our presence. And through these ones, through this communion, so shall 
Our presence overflow through My body in the great works prophesied. So shall Our life manifest in 
greater miracles, in greater healings, in greater exploits, in greater evangelism, in greater conviction of 
sin than has yet ever been released upon the earth. 

Hast thou not known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth 
not, neither is weary? There is no searching of his understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to them that have no might 
he increaseth strength. Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fall: But they that wait upon 
the Lord shall renew their strength; they shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be weary; and they shall 


walk, and not faint. 
Isaiah 40:28-31, KJV 


So come, come, My child. Come, come, My minister. You who are weary, come to Me. For I am your 
rest, I am your refreshing, I am your anointing, I am your all. 


To Those Ensnared by Sin 


O beloved, so tangled, so ensnared. 

O beloved, so trapped, so tossed this way and that, I know your thoughts, I read your very inner man. I 
know the sin that has entangled you in its vicelike grip. My child, I know that you feel you will never be 
free from its grasp. But My child—you who know My name, you who in the past have experienced My 
love, My power—is My hand so shortened that I cannot deliver you? 

“Yes,” you say, “but my God, I am in the grip of this thing, I do not want to be free. This sin has become 
my life.” And I would say to you: Beloved child, tempted, tossed and turned, you are the reason I died, 
you are the one that I love. 

Come, come to Me, I implore you. Come to Me, and I will set you free, that even your end days shall be 
more glorious and more radiant than your beginning. 

Come, come. Draw away from the lies and the snares of the evil one. My precious child, come home to 
Me. For My child, I have watched you battle with your mind, your thoughts, your flesh. 

One of the Pharisees asked him over for a meal. He went to the Pharisee’s house and sat down at the dinner table. Just then a 
woman of the village, the town harlot, having learned that Jesus was a guest in the home of the Pharisee, came with a bottle of 
very expensive perfume and stood at his feet, weeping, raining tears on his feet. Letting down her hair, she dried his feet, 
kissed them, and anointed them with the perfume. When the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, he said to himself, “If this 
man was the prophet I thought he was, he would have known what kind of woman this is who is falling all over him.” 

Jesus said to him, “Simon, I have something to tell you.” 

“Oh? Tell me.” 

“Two men were in debt to a banker. One owed five hundred silver pieces, the other fifty. Neither of them could pay up, and 
so the banker canceled both debts. Which of the two would be more grateful?” 

Simon answered, “I suppose the one who was forgiven the most.” 

“That’s right,” said Jesus. Then turning to the woman, but speaking to Simon, he said, “Do you see this woman? I came to 
your home; you provided no water for my feet, but she rained tears on my feet and dried them with her hair. You gave me no 
greeting, but from the time I arrived she hasnt quit kissing my feet. You provided nothing for freshening up, but she has 
soothed my feet with perfume. Impressive, isnt it? She was forgiven many, many sins, and so she is very, very grateful. If the 


forgiveness is minimal, the gratitude is minimal.” 
Luke 7:36-47, THE MESSAGE 


O My child, I have watched you walk in victory for a day and fail the next. But this very day, My child, 
this day My Spirit is upon you to deliver you from the bondages and the snares and entrapments that have 
so assailed you, and today I declare: 

Freedom, freedom, freedom. I break the chains that would surround your mind. I break the chains that 
would fetter your flesh, and I, the Most High God, declare to you, that even today, your freedom is in your 
grasp. 

And as you weep before Me, surely My great mercies and My compassions shall yet overshadow you. 

My blood shall cleanse you from all iniquity, and the shackles of sin, that have so bound you, shall 
shatter. 

“Do you see this woman? I came to your home; you provided no water for my feet, but she rained tears on my feet and dried 
them with her hair. You gave me no greeting, but from the time I arrived she hasnt quit kissing my feet. You provided nothing 
for freshening up, but she has soothed my feet with perfume. Impressive, isnt it? She was forgiven many, many sins, and so she 


is very, very grateful. If the forgiveness is minimal, the gratitude is minimal.” 
Luke 7:44-47, THE MESSAGE 


And so, like Lazarus, you shall come forth, having been dead, yet you shall once more live. And others 
who have been ashamed and entrapped and entombed shall be drawn to your light and your liberty, and 
many, many shall be liberated by your freedom. 

And many shackles shall be shattered by your testimony. 

And you shall lift your hands to Heaven and rejoice in the great victory over the hosts of hell that once 
were your master, for surely, beloved, nothing can separate you from My unceasing love. 


Nothing shall separate you again away from My side. For My love and My sacrifice for you are 
stronger than death and are stronger than any hold sin seeks to have over you. 

So grasp My hand, beloved, and surely, hand in hand with Me, the great Master of eternity, you shall 
indeed overcome. 


To Those Leading Desperate Lives 


I see you, beloved. I see you as you face the endless drudgery of the days that never seem to end. 

I watch you as you struggle from day to day, trying to make ends meet, struggling for your very survival 
alone in your household. 

I was there when the screaming never stopped, when you sat staring sightlessly thinking that if this was 
life, you couldn’t face tomorrow or the weeks ahead ... Yet still you carried on, not for your sake, but for 
the sake of the little ones dependent on you. 


For though the mountains should depart and the hills be shaken or removed, yet My love and kindness shall not depart from 
you, nor shall My covenant of peace and completeness be removed, says the Lord, Who has compassion on you. 
Isaiah 54:10, AMP 


I was there as the years passed by and your dreams and ideals, one by one, withered away until one 
morning you woke up and, looking in the mirror, knew that life as you knew it had passed you by. But 
there is One who has never passed you by. O yes, beloved, there were many times that you felt that I had 
abandoned you. But My child—never, never have I abandoned you. I have been there, My arms 
outstretched to you as you sobbed when you felt there was no end to your pain. And even as the following 
day, your situation eased and help came from an unexpected quarter, O beloved child, did you not see My 
hand? For I had heard your cry, and I had seen your tears, and My great compassions were near to you, 
and My mercy overshadowed you. 

And so I would say to you that even at this present time, when all seems dark and hope seems so far 
from sight, I, the Lord God of Israel, would say to you that your face is ever before Me and I am with you 
day and night. For I tell you, My child, that even the years have seemed so fruitless in your past, that as 
you call upon My name, that as you stretch your hands out to Me, beloved, you shall know the comfort of 
My Spirit and the warmth of My presence. For surely where so many others have forgotten and forsaken 
you, I, the Lord God of Israel, I have not forsaken you. No, I have not forgotten you. 

And even this day, as you ask Me to help you, there shall be a joy and a lightness welling up in your 
heart that you have not experienced for many, many years. For you see, My child, as I was with you in 
your youth, surely I am calling you back to Myself. And through all the years of heartache in the past I give 
you a fresh hope and a future ahead of you. For surely I am the God of the desolate, I am the God of those 
who have no hope, for indeed I Myself will be your hope, and I Myself will take up your cause. And even 
in the weeks and the months to come, you shall look back and rejoice and see that I am your Savior, your 
mighty Deliverer, and that all who look to Me, their faces shall indeed be radiant, and they shall not be 
ashamed. 


To Those in Times of Grief 


O beloved, I have watched as I have seen your heart break with loss and the tears that you could not 
keep from falling. 

For I grieve as I watch your pain. O My child, as you stretch out your hand and fall into My embrace, 
your agony of heart and soul shall ease. For surely I am He who is the comforter, and even in the natural 
when it seems as though all natural comfort eases not, surely I say to you, beloved, that as you draw close 
to Me amidst this pain of loss, I shall put a shield across your heart and I, My Spirit, the Comforter, shall 
bathe your heart in His embrace. 

Even as you have not believed that there could be any rest from the aching in your heart, surely, My 
child, I tell you that as you fling yourself on Me, you shall even experience a supernatural healing, a 
supernatural comfort that is far beyond and above all earthly solace. 

And God will wipe away every tear from their eyes; there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor crying. There shall be no 
more pain, for the former things have passed away. 
Revelation 21:4, NKJV 

O come to Me, My child, for yet a little while. Do you not yet realize that your timespan on Earth is but 
a vapor in comparison to eternity? And that once again you shall see your beloved one’s face. For surely I 
tell you, there is no loss here, no sickness or mourning, for the old order of all things has passed away; 
only continual light, love and the worship of My Father remain. 

So run into My outstretched arms, beloved. Climb into My embrace, and as you place your head upon 
My heart, allow My supernatural comfort and healing to ease the continual ache in your heart. And, 
precious child, know that even as I speak to you amidst your pain, your beloved looks upon My face— 
they will never again be apart from Me. So you see, beloved, while you grieve, they are radiant with the 
light and the glory and radiance of the joys of Heaven and closeness to Me and My Father. 

And know, My child, that indeed when your time is come and you shall see Me face to face, so indeed 
they shall welcome you with Me into the glories that await you here beyond eternity. So do not let your 
heart be sick any longer, beloved, but lose yourself in My embrace and find comfort for your aching heart. 


Run to Me 


O how I love your presence, My child. 


O how I love to walk and talk with you, beloved. 

O how I long for you to come and sit with Me at My feet. 
O how I love your voice. 

O how I love your presence, My child. 


O how I long for you to come and sit with Me at My feet. O how I love your voice. How I have yearned 
for your companionship. O My child, how I long to fellowship with you. 

O My child, how My heart has grieved for you as I have watched you run from Me when I would gather 
you to Me in My arms. 

My child, beloved child, I am He who would bless you. Iam He who would comfort you. I am He who 
would talk with you. 

I have seen you in your darkness, in your hurt, in your misunderstanding. But I know your heart, My 
child. I know your heart. 

Run to Me in the storms of life. Run into My arms, and I will embrace you and wash away the cares and 
pains of the world that the evil one would inflict on you. Take heart, My child. Your way is not unseen of 
Me. I am mighty. I am your Deliverer. I will yet rejoice over you with singing. 

And even in those times when you have failed Me, when you do not feel worthy, My arms are stretched 
out to you, saying: Come, come. Run to My arms. 

For it is truly only in My embrace that you will lose sight of yourself, and as you look into My face, the 
entanglements of this world shall fade away. So come into My arms, beloved. Run to Me. 

Seek, inquire for, and require the Lord while He may be found [claiming Him by necessity and by right]; call upon Him while 


He is near. 
Isaiah 55:6, AMP 


To the Abandoned Ones 


O beloved, how I have yearned to embrace you as I have watched your heart rent with the pain of 
rejection from one who once held you as their loved one, the only object of their affections. 

For My child, I have been with you when no man knew the rending of heart and the pain you endured. 
And as the words like poisoned arrows were flung back and forth, so I was there standing, weeping for 
you both, watching you, My heart heavy with grief for you. 

For with God nothing is ever impossible and no word from God shall be without power or impossible of fulfilment. 
Luke 1:37, AMP 

And so it is that even at this time, as you have lain on your bed, your pillow soaked night after night, I 
would walk toward you through the pain and agony of rejection and of despair, and I would stretch out My 
hand to you, your Savior, your Deliverer, your Comforter. And O yes, My child, yes, My beloved, I hear 
the anguish of your soul crying out: Comfort, there is no comfort! And so I would take your face gently in 
My hands and I would brush away the tears from your cheek and I would adjure you: Is My hand so 
shortened to save? Am I not still the miracle-working God of Abraham, Isaac and of Jacob? For I tell you 
this day, My child, I admonish you this day, that where those around you have said it is too hard, it is over, 
I would declare to you: Is not a man’s heart in My Father’s hand? Is a man’s heart too far from the 
conviction of My Spirit? 

And so it is that I declare to you, that from this day forth, the battle is no longer yours. So gently 
disentangle yourself and loose the situation into My hands and the hands of My Father—and as you ease 
that which you have held so tightly to yourself—so I tell you, My child, that My supernatural rest shall 
start to flood your soul. And where you have found no ease for your aching heart, and where the pain and 
agony of rejection and loss have been too much to bear, so I tell you, child, that even from this time, there 
shall be an easing and a healing and a strength that shall flood over your soul whereas before you were 
weak with despair. A fresh hope shall infuse you. 

For I tell you that as Lazarus was dead, and it seemed that all hope was lost and Mary wept before Me 
and I was moved, so deeply moved, I tell you this day, I have been moved by the agony of your soul. 


Child, am I still 
not the same God 
of the impossible? 


Child, am I still not the same God of the impossible? The same God that parted the Red Sea? That 
turned water into wine? That raised Lazarus from the dead? Can My Father not arrest a stone-cold heart 
and bring it back to life in a union that was ordained by Me? 

O yes, My child. For I tell you now that the arrows, the arrows of My Spirit, the conviction of My 
Spirit, have been loosed by My Father’s hand to relentlessly pursue. O yes, I pursue your loved ones day 
and night, for there is a love that will not let them go. And so you shall see, even when those around you 
did not believe, you shall see a man brought back from rebellion and from lawlessness as one brought 
back from the dead. 

For it is not finished, My child, and where those around you would say, “Let go, it is finished,” you 
have known, deep in your heart, that this is not the way that things should be. 

For I was born into this world to destroy the works of darkness and to undo the works of Satan, and so 
I say to you: Now be strong. Gird up your loins and behold and see the day of your salvation. For I tell 
you that there is a miracle in your midst. If you just cling to Me and believe, for surely, beloved, you shall 
see that the Lord is good and greatly to be praised and adored. 


To Those Suffering Depression 


O beloved, for I have seen your head bowed down with the heaviness of the cares around you, even that 
you have lost the will to carry on. For it may have seemed as if there has been no logical plan for your 
life ... 

... I have seen you, My child, as you have continued day by day doing all that you know to do and yet 
still there seemed to be no breakthrough. And so you became weary in well doing. And after a time your 
limbs hung down. And indeed your face—which in the past had been radiant when experiencing My 
presence and My joy—has also become bowed down. 

O My child, did you think I did not see? Did you think that My hand had passed over you? Oh no, 
beloved. But you see, there is a time to discern and to understand the times and the seasons in your walk 
with Me, and many, many of My children, when passing through the aridness of a preparational season in 
their lives, fail to discern My ways and My purpose ordained for them to bring My ordained and higher 
purpose to fruition in their lives. 

And so when it appears as though there is no growth and no fruit and no manifest sign of My presence 
or My purpose in their lives, they lose hope and lose courage and so become weary in well doing. And so 
it is, beloved child, that I plead with you this day: lift up your head, strengthen your weary limbs, for 
indeed, the waiting process is almost complete. 

And yet a little while, yet a little while and your time of harvest shall be at hand. So arise, My child, 
arise from the depression that circumstances have chained you in and unloose the fetters that bind you and 
once again, draw close to Me and embrace My presence. 

For surely I tell you, it is only when you take your eyes off My face and turn them back to yourself that 
in a season of waiting you will be overwhelmed. It is in this time of hardship, it is in this time of fallow 
ground when all around you seems bare, that you must cling to Me and cling to the fellowship of My Holy 
Spirit. 

For beloved, it is only in My presence that you will find the strength and the courage to carry on. And 
carry on indeed you shall, beloved, for there shall be a great recompense of reward for all who stay the 
course. 

My beloved spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away. For, lo, the winter is past, the rain is over 
and gone; the flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our 
land; the fig tree putteth forth her green figs, and the vines with the tender grape give a good smell. Arise, my love, my fair 
one, and come away. 

Song of Solomon 2:10-13, KJV 

So lift up your head, My child. Draw into your chamber, for I am with you. I am your lover, I am your 
great reward, I am your beloved. Come away with Me. 


To Those Who Have Been Betrayed 


I have seen those who have betrayed you, My child. 

I have seen those who behind your back have sought to take that which was yours, which you hold dear. 
I have watched as they have fallen, each to his and her own lusts as the enemy has enticed them to betray 
that which was another’s. And so, I have seen you, My child, I have seen the tears of pain and hurt as they 
have fallen in the night hour. I have heard your voice cry out to Me amidst the pain of betrayal by those 
you supped with, by those who were once for you, whom you considered brothers ... 

And now, beloved, I come to you. As one who has known the pain, as one who has experienced the 
anguish of brother betraying brother, for surely on the night they sought My very life, I knew the agony of 
one who was betrayed. 

But beloved, I tell you that even now as you sit silently in your pain, I tell you, it is not yours to defend 
or vindicate yourself. It is not yours to react and protect yourself. That it is yours to forgive and to cover 
over this offense, that it is yours to allow the healing balm of My presence to erase all wrong, for surely I 
am the great healer of men’s hearts. And surely I am the great comforter of men’s souls. And so I tell you, 
My child, that as you run to Me and refuse to vent your hurt and your anger upon the one who betrayed 
your heart, so I tell you, that I indeed shall be your great right hand. 

And child, suddenly you shall see, like the sun, My vindication rise. And suddenly you shall see My 
hand move upon your heart and the heart of the one who wronged you. But it is only as you let the wrong 
that was done against you go, and as you forgive the one who harmed you, that My Spirit can move. But I 
tell you, My child, that indeed My Spirit shall move and a mighty restoration there shall be. 

Even my own familiar friend, in whom I trusted (relied on and was confident), who ate of my bread, has lifted up his heel 


against me. 
Psalm 41:9, AMP 


My Healing Touch 


O beloved, for I have seen as you have suffered, day after day, month after month. 

I have seen as you have cried out to Me for healing and yet looking at your body, you have seen no 
change, you have known no ease. I have seen as in the darkest hours you have cried to Me: “Lord, I fear, 
for it depends on my faith, and I have no faith!” 

And so your heart has been afraid and your hands have hung limp with dread. And beloved child, this 
day I would comfort you. This day I would declare to you: as you put your hand in Mine, as you put your 
faith in My person, that beloved child, is faith indeed. 

So, beloved, in this time of anxiety, do not listen to the lies and the snares of the evil one who would 
whisper to you: “You have no faith, there is no hope for you.” For I tell you, beloved, I did not call you to 
have faith in your faith. I did not call you to have faith in healing. I did not call you to have faith and rely 
and lean on your own strength. But I said to you, I declared to you, that even in your very weakness, I 
shall show Myself strong on your behalf. And even today, beloved, I declare to you that even in your 
weakest moment, as you reach out your hand to Me—as yet even in the face of the great darkness that 
surrounds you, you lift up your voice and your heart to Me—so I declare to you, beloved, that this is faith 
indeed. 

For I search not for a people who have faith in a formula. I search not for a people who have faith in 
their own faith. I search not for a people who have faith in a promise book. But I tell you, My child, My 
Father and I seek out a people who have faith in My person, who have faith that I Am. 

So surely this day, My child, I tell you you DO have faith. As My Father and I watch you, We see a 
child who is filled with faith, filled with faith, for, beloved, you are filled with faith in Me. And so, 
beloved, do not fret. 

And so I declare unto you, do not fear. For My Father and I, We run to your aid; We run to your 
assistance. For did I not say that you only need faith as small as a mustard seed to move mountains. And 
so this day I tell you that you have faith to be healed, beloved. For you have faith in Me. 

For surely this day I declare to you, you have faith to be healed, for you have faith in My Father. And so 
My healing virtue starts to flow. And so My healing power starts to rise toward you. And so My great 
compassions start to move toward you. And so My mercies start to overshadow you. For you see, 
beloved, you do not need faith in miracles; you need faith in the One who works the miracles. You see, 
beloved, you do not need faith in healing; you need faith in the One who heals. You need faith in the One 
who spoke the Word—in the One who IS the Word made flesh. 

While he yet spake, there cometh one from the ruler of the synagogue’s house, saying to him, Thy daughter is dead; trouble not 
the Master. But when Jesus heard it, he answered him, saying, Fear not: believe only, and she shall be made whole. And when 
he came into the house, he suffered no man to go in, save Peter, and James, and John, and the father and the mother of the 
maiden. And all wept, and bewailed her: but he said, Weep not; she is not dead, but sleepeth. And they laughed him to scorn, 
knowing that she was dead. And he put them all out, and took her by the hand, and called, saying, Maid, arise. And her spirit 


came again, and she arose straightway: and he commanded to give her meat. 
Luke 8:49-55, KJV 


And now I declare: See your healer comes toward you, not dependent on your faith in My works, but 
dependent on your faith in Me. Every satanic curse shall be broken; the spirit of infirmity that has bound 
you shall be destroyed. The fetters of disease and sickness shall be broken. And now I release HEALING, 
HEALING, HEALING. Be loosed from your infirmity. Be loosed from your sickness. Be loosed from 
your disease. Be loosed from pain. Be healed. Be healed. It is yours. 


Be healed. 
It is yours. 


To Those Who Have Been Misjudged 


Beloved child, surrounded by accusation. 

Even though all that is within you would seek to vindicate yourself—precious child, seek My face and 
trust in My vindication—for your efforts to justify and redeem yourself will only lead to sorrow. 

In My Word I instructed you to pray for those who spitefully use you. Through all the pain and 
accusation and misunderstanding of the present, walk in My ways, obey My Word, cling closely to Me 
and forgive those who seek to destroy you and yours. For surely, I am your fortress, I am your tower of 
refuge. I am your strong tower and I am your great right hand. 

But I say to you who hear: Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you, bless those who curse you, and pray for those 
who spitefully use you. ... Give to everyone who asks of you. And from him who takes away your goods do not ask them back. 
And just as you want men to do to you, you also do to them likewise. 

Luke 6:27-28, 30-31, NKJV 

O precious child, forgive those who have misjudged you. O beloved, they do not discern or understand 
My purposes. They do not comprehend or see through My eyes. For their judgments are not My judgments, 
and their discernments are not My discernments. For they judge externally. They judge on the measure of 
charisma and of influence and of prosperity. 

I say there is coming a time when My ministers shall no longer judge incorrectly, but their judgments 
shall be My judgments. I tell you there is coming a season when their measures shall be My measures. For 
many, many that I hold dear have in this hour been rejected and passed over by the leaders and those who 
hold position in this day. For their measures are the measures of the world, the measures of men, but My 
measures are the measures of Heaven. 

Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I 


am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 
Matthew 11:28-30, KJV 


For I am gentle and My yoke is easy to bear. I have called you to My divine purpose. And even as you 
have harkened to My voice and have followed My path, yes, beloved, it has been a hard way. 

Yes, beloved, much of the fruit and the victories you have not yet seen in the natural. But I have called 
you, I have ordained you to fulfil My purposes in the Earth in this, the final generation. 

And it is by My sovereign mighty hand that I have called you. For have I not called you to be a repairer 
of the breach, a deliverer of the oppressed, to pour yourself upon the nations of this world in this End- 
Time? To glorify My name, to impart My presence, to feed My poor, to teach My Church? 

O teach My Church. Teach My Church that they may be One. Feed My Church with the Word that is the 
Word from My throne, for My Church is weak and oppressed. Many think they thrive but they know not 
My presence. 

Feed My poor, feed My poor, for many of My poor have My presence. Many of My poor know My 
face, yet they perish; they cry out to Me for mercy, but My Church turns their face. My Church does not 
hear, for My Church feeds only that which benefits themselves, for My Church has become a place of 
trade, a place of merchandise. 

Purify My Church. Purify My House that it may be fit for the Bridegroom, that it may be fit for the 
harvest. Purify My Church that My Kingdom may come. 


To Those Who Are My Friends 


O precious beloved child, whom I love more than life itself. 

How My Father and I love to be with you. Even in the business of your serving Me, when you place 
time aside to fellowship with Us. We hasten to be at your side. 

You are Our great desire. For, O beloved, We search to and fro across the cities and the nations of the 
Earth searching for those with whom We can make Our abode. For so many of My children know Me by 
name, but they know not My face. For so many of My children know Me by My Word. But, beloved, they 
know not My face. But, beloved, it is to those who know My face, it is to those who love My appearing 
that My Father and I will manifest Ourselves. 

For My child, you can see Me at any time with the eyes of your heart. For those who worship in spirit 
and in truth, these are the ones who shall see the Son in His Kingdom in all His glory, for My Kingdom 
comes in your heart. It is in your heart that the Father and I shall appear to you. And so it is these ones 
who love Our appearing that are great treasures in Our sight. 

For O, there are many, many who serve Us. And there are many who trust in Our Word. There are many 
who do great works for Us, but I tell you, beloved, that there is a time coming when My people will know 
Us in spirit and in truth, and those who love Me and My Father, We will draw near to them and We will 
make Our abode with them. 

For these are Our pearls of great price upon the Earth. For many, many want to be used by Me. But I 
tell you, beloved, it is these who love to be with Me, it is these who love My presence. It is these to 
whom I am their very breath. 

You are my friends when you do the things I command you. I’mno longer calling you servants because servants dont 
understand what their master is thinking and planning. No, I’ve named you friends because I’ve let you in on everything I’ve 
heard from the Father. 

John 15:14-15, THE MESSAGE 

These are My Church, these are My beloved, these are My friends. And as the end of the age draws 
near, it is to this remnant that I shall reveal My secrets, that the Father shall reveal His secret counsel. 


To Those Who Have Been Forsaken 


And so beloved, My heart has been broken with the things that have broken your heart. 

For I see you struggle from one day to the next. I see the tears of despair and the pain of rejection as a 
spouse rejected, and I would say to you: where no man has known your pain, I the Lord your God have 
known, and I am the One who takes you up. For My arms reach out to you with a burning compassion for 
you. For surely I know the hardness of men’s hearts in these days. And surely My Father and I weep over 
this fatherless and lawless generation. 

And so, My child, today I would draw you tenderly aside and I would draw you out of the loneliness 
and the despair that surround your day. For I would declare to you, that from this time forth, I do a new 
thing in your life. Yes, I declare to you this day, beloved, that it is time to cast aside what has gone before. 
For the season has come and gone, and for you, now the past must be put aside. 

And beloved, as you determine to forgive in your heart and you forgive those who wronged you, who 
caused the betrayal of your heart, so I shall once again pour out My Spirit upon you. 

For I tell you that there waits for you a fresh season in your life ahead. And I tell you, My child, that the 
weights and agonies of yesteryear shall start to dissolve as you discard the past even as a caterpillar 
sheds its cocoon and rises to new life. For it is the season to rise from the depression of your 
circumstances and rise to a fresh season where surely fresh hope shall start to infuse your heart. 

To appoint unto them that mourn in Zion, to give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise 
for the spirit of heaviness; that they might be called trees of righteousness, the planting of the Lord, that he might be glorified. 
Isaiah 61:3, KJV 

For a new day dawns for you, a day liberated from the past and from the pain of rejection. And you 
shall yet be radiant with the joy of a new life. So take My hand, beloved, and rejoice expectantly, for 
surely you shall once more be radiant. For I have not forsaken thee nor abandoned thee, and even in these 
next months, you shall indeed see circumstances change and shift and a great healing shall take place in 
your heart, so that those around you shall stare at you in wonder and proclaim—‘“Is this the same?”—for 
she radiates and shines with new life and with fresh hope. 

For I tell you, beloved, My destiny still awaits you. My plans for you still stand. Plans to prosper you. 
Plans for your great deliverance, years of fulfilment and blessing and hope. 

Oh no, you have not been forsaken. So take the first steps toward your destiny this day and take My 
hand and rise up to fresh hope, beloved. For I, the Lord God of Israel, have taken you up. 


Take My 
hand and rise up 
to fresh hope, beloved. 
For I, 
the Lord God 
of Israel, 
have taken you up. 


To Those Bound in a Homosexual Lifestyle 


Beloved, do you not know? Do you not see? As you seek to find love, it is really Me you are looking for. 

And, O beloved, I tell you that although My Church has upheld the principles of Scripture, so they often 
have not done with a true reflection of My heart and of My grace. And I would say to you this day—I 
stand before you with My arms outstretched, not in judgment but in mercy, beloved son, beloved daughter. 
I stand before you at this moment, not in condemnation but with mercy and with a love that would 
relentlessly pursue you. 

But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; 
and with his stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the Lord 
hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. 

Isaiah 53:5-6, KJV 

For I was there at the first abuse of your body. I was there when you were mocked and rejected by your 
peers and a searing came to your sensitive heart—to that same heart that I ordained to love and to reach 
out and to worship Me. And as the father of lies whispered to your heart, “You are not like other men, you 
are not like other women, you do not fit ... ,” you embraced the lies. You indeed drew to yourself others 
ensnared and battling the same, and so the lie took root and the lifestyle was born. 

For I know the breaches in your soul. I was there when your heart was scarred and bruised where 
others did not understand. Surely I am He who sees and who knows. For was I not the recipient of 
rejections and misunderstanding? Was I not He who was despised and rejected by men? O My son, My 
daughter, forgive My Church. Forgive those who judged you who follow Me. For surely, though they 
know My Word, they hearken not to the breath of My Spirit. For My voice is quiet, full of tenderness, full 
of mercy. 

And as you seek fulfilment of both the flesh and the soul, I would reach out and embrace you and draw 
you to Myself. And as I would embrace you, I weep for you, My son, My daughter. I weep for you, and 
there is no refrain from My tears. For as you transgress the eternal law set in motion by My Father 
Himself, I weep as I see you bring that which cannot be revoked down upon yourself. For the 
consequence of breaking the eternal law cannot be revoked. And My judgment upon you is My mercy. 
Take heed, beloved, take heed and hear My voice. 

O beloved, do you think I do not know, that I cannot see, that you seek the salve of the human heart, but 
it is only to be found in Me. In no other upon Heaven and Earth shall you find the rest for your aching soul. 


For Those on the Point of Giving Up 


O beloved, you sit before Me and you say it has been too hard, you have no heart left to continue. 

But, O beloved, you cannot in this season look to the temporal. You dare not in this hour focus on those 
things that presently surround you. For even as it is in the circumstances of this Earth that seem at present 
so fruitless—and even as the branches in your life seem to be bare and without bud—surely I would tell 
you that all things around you and outside you, your finances, your work environment, your ministry, your 
Church situation—and child, even that which you called impossible, even that which no one knows or 
guesses or could imagine ... 

Thou tellest my wanderings: put thou my tears into thy bottle: are they not in thy book? 
Psalm 56:8, KJV 

I tell you, I am He who walks with you, I am He who is beside you in the midnight hour as much as in 
the light of the noonday sun. I am He who has seen and who has heard all that that you have kept secretly 
within your heart and that which your heart has broken over. For I am the God of the secret places in your 
heart, and I alone have seen the tears fall over that which no one guessed, not even those closest to you. 

And when you had no strength to bear those secret things, so you found strength in Me. And when you 
had no reason to carry on, you found meaning and reason in Me. And so, beloved, this day I implore you 
—look up beyond this temporal life to that which is eternal—to that which shall be written in the great 
and marvelous Book of Life. And seek to be counted in the pages of this wonder. For surely on that great 
day when the Books are opened and My Father Himself would wipe every tear from your eye, and the old 
order is passed away and all mourning is finished, and My Kingdom is come in all its glory—on that day, 
beloved—all that is built on the sands of temporal and earthly things shall be burned up even in a moment 
as a vapor. But that which you have done for Me, when you felt you had no strength, shall be recorded. 
And that which you did for another—where there was no gain, but you did in My place on My behalf and 
in My Name—this shall be recorded. 

All your tears weeping for a lost generation, all your prayers seen only in the secret place, all the 
wounds of battle within this present Church age ... the scars and the aching of heart and the souls that 
were saved for My sake ... and My Gospel that you preached faithfully and unstintingly, even when you 
were bare and dry, yet you faithfully proclaimed ... this shall be recorded. 

And the poor that you helped and the bowed down that you raised up ... and the men and women that 
you took time for and discipled ... and the encouraging words you gave even when no one encouraged you 
... O yes, My child, these are the things of your life that shall be written in the Book of Life. 


All your tears weeping for a lost 
generation ... all your 
prayers seen only 
in the secret place... 

The poor that you helped ... 
The bowed down 
that you raised up... 

And the encouraging words 
you gave even when 
no one encouraged you ... 
oh yes My child, 
these are the things of your life 
that shall be written in the 
Book of Life. 


Volume Two 


The End-Time Ministry 


To the men and women of valor, who love not their lives unto death. 


To these who have received the last great call to fight in the epic battle of the ages as the bride of 
Christ stands on the outskirts of the End-Time age of the Church. 


And so we reach an hour in the Church Age where the Spirit of truth and of grace would draw you to 
Himself that even amidst the myriad pressures and activities of ministry, you might hear that most 
wonderful of voices speak to your heart with a greater clarity for the coming End-Time hour. For 

surely in all that lies ahead as we enter the final Church Age, His voice will be our beacon and our 
great autopilot as we prepare to fly by instruments in the End-Time days approaching. 


No great life ever passed so swiftly, so quietly, so humbly, so far removed from the noise and commotion of the world; and no great life 
after its close excited such universal and lasting interest. 
Philip Schaff 


Foreword 


Prepare to minister to a different timing in a more accurate measure, for His next age of the Church is the 
season that will herald in the End-Time plan of the Father. For many, many of His ministers have been out 
of step with Him in this past Church Age—many, many of His ministers have been only in His permissive 
will, doing that which is righteous and is good but that which has often been out of time with His Spirit. 


For there is a shifting and a changing in the seasons that exist in this present Church Age. And the manner 
in which the Master’s servants have ministered in this past season has been a right and a just measure for 
this season, but surely the Spirit of the Living God would say unto you that the season for the old has 
passed by and it is time for His ministers, His called-out ones to prepare for a new season, to prepare for 
a new anointing. 


To the Evangelists—a Peculiar Grace 


For surely it is to His evangelists that the Lord at this time endows a special grace. 

And in this season there rises upon these special messengers, God’s evangelists, a new and unusual 
grace—where other members of the fivefold will be judged by the Lord Himself if they attempt to operate 
in this manner—a peculiar grace in this next dispensation. For the evangelist will be released to operate 
in what to some may appear as spectacular rather than the supernatural. But it will be from the Spirit of 
the Living God. And to those evangelists who truly operate in a mandate from the Living God, the 
supernatural will now start to translate from what has been a mere shadow, into a true multiplication of 
souls. 

For God has heard the cry of His evangelists. He has heard their cry for souls and where previously 
there has been little true fruit, even though to the laymen it may have appeared plentiful, in this past 
season, the reaping of souls to the evangelist has been greatly lacking in comparison to the visions of 
multiplication that these sent ones have been shown by the Holy Spirit at this time. 

And so the Church is about to enter a time, when all that has been revealed to the evangelist by the Holy 
Spirit, those things which have been spoken in secret, those visions which have been received in the inner 
chambers, that have as yet borne little fruit in the natural, it is in these coming years and dispensation that 
the evangelist shall truly rise as God’s Messenger, as His flames of fire. 

And so, a peculiar grace shall rest, that even amid controversy, even amid accusation, that a great 
drawing power shall start to rest upon God’s called-out ones. That even the world shall be moved to look 
upon them with wonder. And many of the Church shall shake their head, for in this season the evangelist 
shall himself start to rise up as an abrasion to the religious spirit that has so dominated the charismatic, 
pentecostal body. 

And so God will allow seemingly peculiar things to arrest the body’s attention. Oh yes, says the Spirit 
of God, those religious ones shall call it spectacular. Oh yes, they shall say it is a vanity, a drawing unto 
man. But it is a peculiar grace and so there shall be upon My sent ones a multiplication that shall take 
place. And from the thousands it shall be multiplied to tens of thousands. And from hundreds of thousands 
to the populations of towns, and then to cities and so it shall be that even that whole nations shall be set 
aflame by the fire and the presence of the Living God. 

For My Church has been so complacent. I do not hear the cry for souls. Souls, the Spirit of the Living 
God cries: Souls. For I am now raising up My latter days evangelists who have cried to Me: SOULS. I 
have heard the cry of My evangelists, I have heard the CRY of My sent ones. And they in their inner 
chambers have cried out to Me: SOULS. And so this day I would say to you, I have heard this cry. I have 
heard the anguish and My hand comes swiftly to release the Endtime Harvest of souls upon the Earth. 

Do not rest you evangelists, says the Spirit of the Living God. Do not rest from your labours. For surely 
I tell you that up until this time you have but seen a minute portion. You have but seen a fraction of the 
multitudes of souls that are about to be multiplied to My evangelists. 

And I will show wonders in the sky above and signs on the earth beneath, blood and fire and smoking vapour; the sun shall be 
turned into darkness and the moon into blood before the obvious day of the Lord comes—that great and notable and 
conspicuous and renowned [day]. And it shall be that whoever shall call upon the name of the Lord [invoking, adoring, and 


worshiping the Lord—Christ] shall be saved. 
Acts 2:19-21, AMP 


Preach, preach. Do not rest from your labours. For as you have sown in tears in the secret place 
believing that you would see this day, so I declare to you that this day is almost upon you. And even at this 
time, you will sense a very change in the climate of the reaping of the Harvest. 

And I am about to do peculiar things, says the Lord. I am about to pour out a peculiar grace upon you. A 
peculiar grace, even as you have not seen manifested in your ministry before. And so you shall see that as 


you travel from city to city and from nation to nation, that you shall start to operate in a dimension and ina 
peculiar grace that shall shake the very core of the hordes of hell. For you shall walk even in a new level 
of authority in the spirit realm. For you shall be granted power from on high to shake the regions of the 
damned. 

And in the coming season, a new dispensation of the supernatural shall begin to manifest in your 
ministry. A fresh outpouring of the supernatural, for yes, you have moved in a true measure of the 
supernatural but it has been merely a shadow of what lies ahead. For I shall do fearsome and wondrous 
things that even the elements, that signs and wonders shall manifest, that even as the prophets of Baal in 
the past did their magic and Elijah called down fire from Heaven. So I tell you that in this day and in the 
season to come, so shall My evangelists move with power and with might. And I shall rain down signs. 
And I shall rain down wonders, wonders that the world may wonder. Wonders that shall confound the 
wise. Wonders that will cause major TV broadcasters to come and stare and they shall know that the hand 
of the Most High God has done this thing. 

Prepare for the wonders, My called out ones. I speak WONDERS. Prepare for My wonders. Prepare 
for this peculiar move of the spectacular, such as you have not yet seen of the supernatural. 


To the Teachers—a Quickening 


And it is to My teachers in this hour that I would speak a new Word, that I would speak a fresh Word. 

For in this past season surely it has been that My teachers have taught My people My Book, that they 
may know and understand and learn to discern and divide clearly and consistently My Word. But I tell you 
now that in this latter time, that a new anointing shall spring forth and a new outpouring shall fall upon 
those who have been faithful to feed My sheep in this last hour. And surely I tell you that those of My 
teachers who have been found faithful to feed My sheep in this last hour, and to these ones who have not 
only held to the spirit of the law but to My Holy Spirit. To these there is about to rise a supernatural 
portion of My anointing to feed My sheep in these coming days. 

For there shall start to rise up in those who I anoint as teachers in this next dispensation, a prophetic 
knowing and a Spirit of revelation that shall increase. And they shall find that in this coming season, as 
they go to teach My Word, that a supernatural outpouring shall start to accompany their words. And that as 
it has been in the past, that My teachers have moved in the Word, now it shall be that they shall move both 
fully yoked by My Word and by My Holy Spirit. 

And so it shall be that even some of those who have found it hard and a hard yoke to bear, for many of 
those who are called to teach My people, many of these who have been true to fulfil their call, at present 
walk in an aridness in that same call for they have not harkened to the Spirit of God in these times. For 
My Spirit is drawing them, is drawing them into an outpouring of both My Word and My Spirit. And so it 
is that I am calling these one. For surely although they are at present out of time with Me, they have still 
been found faithful to My person. And so I will now draw them gently into My time frame in the Holy 
Ghost. For the Word alone is yesterday’s manna and even they have seen deep in their hearts, that it is no 
longer enough to feed My people. And so it is that I will now raise My teachers. That now they will come 
forth and in this new season they will blossom like a rod that had no bud and they shall stand before the 
congregations and I shall start to pour upon them the supernatural that My Word in this season shall be 
confirmed by My Spirit. 


For the Word alone 
is yesterday’s manna. 


And so, My prophetic teachers shall rise. They shall teach minute by minute under the unction of My 
Holy Spirit, they shall open up My Word minute by minute in obedience to My voice. And in this season 
there shall indeed be a great drawing unto My person. Oh yes, for surely it is in this hour that I call to My 
teachers to teach My people to feed My sheep the true manna right and on time for this generation, that 
they might lift up My person that I may draw all men unto Me. 

My beloved, now indeed you shall have the great privilege to teach My bride about Me. That she may 
abide in Me, that She may draw unto Me. That she may know that without Me, she is nothing. That in this 
hour it is no longer enough for My teachers to declare to My people: Christ in you. Oh no, but now in this 
time, it shall be that My sheep, that My bride has been crucified with Me and that she is hidden in Me. 

And the teachers and those who are wise shall shine like the brightness of the firmament, and those who turn many to 


righteousness (to uprightness and right standing with God) [shall give forth light] like the stars forever and ever. 
Daniel 12:3, AMP 


And so you see, beloved, this is the meat of the Word that you shall teach in these days. And therefore I 
shall raise My teachers up to prepare My bride without spot, wrinkle or blemish, in these times. And 
secondly I would instruct those who are sovereignly called and ordained to be teachers of My Word in 
this next season: Prepare yourselves. Prepare for a great outpouring of the prophetic upon you, for 
suddenly as you teach, I shall drop into your spirit a supernatural knowing and you shall hear Me direct 


you in a different manner than what has gone before in this time, says the Lord. 

And so it shall be that in this time you shall move faster, much faster. For there shall be a quickening of 
My Spirit to those endowed with My teaching gift in these times. And you shall move through My Word 
here and there, in a manner and pace that you did not previously experience. 

And so, My sheep shall be fed. My sheep shall be fed with the finest wheat with a word in season and 
with the measure of My Spirit. 


To the Pastors—the Spirit of Faith and Revelation 


And now it is as the Good Shepherd that I would speak to those shepherds in this hour that have been 
counted faithful and true. 

For surely as My eyes run to and fro across the nations of the Earth, in this hour I have found many, 
many of My shepherds who have been faithful and true stewards of My sheep. How tender My heart is to 
the pastors that have fed My lambs. And I would speak to My pastors and say: Strengthen, strengthen what 
remains. Strengthen your tent pegs. Strengthen the stakes that you have dug into the ground of your 
communities. For yet a little while, yet a little while and you shall see increase. Yet, a short time and you 
shall see an enlarging of your territories and an increasing in the influence of My Spirit within your 
neighborhoods, within your cities, within your communities. 

For as you have labored in hard ground and as you have watered the dry soil and as you have sown 
your seed under the harshness of the noonday sun, so, beloved, today I declare to you—that as you have 
spent your strength for My lambs and as you have laid your life down for My sheep—so truly I tell you 
that when it seemed in the midnight hour that there was not one who saw, that there was not one who 
appreciated, that there was not one who encouraged, that I was with you. 

When you fed My sheep I walked with you through the dust and the briers; when you rescued My little 
ones from the pit of destruction, I held you strong when your limbs were too weary to walk the extra mile. 
And as you brushed the tears from My lambs, I brushed the tears from your cheeks. And so it is that in this 
next coming season of My body and in this final Church Age, so now My true shepherds shall arise. 

They shall arise from the Bronx and they shall arise from the prairies. They shall arise from the inner 
cities and they shall arise from the capitals. They shall arise from the mega churches and they shall arise 
from the country. 

Now they shall come forth to feed My sheep, they shall come forth to feed My lambs. They shall feed 
them with that which endures, not just for a season, but for a generation My sheep shall be fed. 

And as My shepherds come forth so I shall pour out upon them My very Spirit, and so it shall be that 
My pastors in this day and in this hour shall walk in a greater spirit of revelation—and a greater portion 
of faith. And as My Spirit of revelation is poured upon them, they shall enlarge the places of their vision 
and prepare for great exploits to impact their cities and their nation. And as My Spirit of faith imbues 
them, they shall gird up their loins as for battle and know that nothing is impossible to them when it has 
been spoken by Me. For there are many, many, many exploits, says the Lord, that My pastors should be 
doing. But in this past season there has been a great constraining among My pastors, says the Lord. There 
has been a great constraining and a thwarting of vision and even the struggling to get the sheep to carry the 
vision forward to any great degree. 

But I tell you that in the days to come, the time of stretching and barrenness shall decrease and shall 
bow its knee to the spirit of faith and revelation that I am about to pour upon My shepherds. And so I shall 
blow—from the East to the West and from the South to the North—I shall blow across the barrenness with 
the fierce breath of My Spirit, and the constraints and the hindrances shall fall and the negativities shall be 
demolished. And there shall come the great outpouring of My spirit of faith and of revelation upon My 
shepherds. And so it shall be that in a twinkling there shall be an expansion in your spirit that you shall 
say: “I knew not what to do, but now I know. I knew not how to do, but now I know. I did not have faith to 
do, but now I do.” 

And it shall come to pass in that day, that the mountains shall drop down new wine, and the hills shall flow with milk, and all 
the rivers of Judah shall flow with waters, and a fountain shall come forth of the house of the LORD, and shall water the 


valley of Shittim. 
Joel 3:18, KIV 


And so it shall be that with the Spirit of faith and of revelation, My pastors shall once again prepare for 


exploits. And so it shall be that with the Spirit of faith and of revelation, My pastors shall now envision 
My sheep. And so shall a great shout of rejoicing resound through the lands and the nations as the people 
join hands and hearts together to build My House. And out of this joining and out of this doing whole 
communities shall be served and blessed. Whole cities shall be served and blessed. Entire neighborhoods 
shall marvel. And so it is that My purposes for My sheep shall be accomplished: the poor shall be fed; the 
needy shall be clothed; rehabilitation centers shall be built; feeding and evangelistic programs will be 
financed; rehousing schemes shall be established; abortion clinics will be closed, and My people shall 
establish places of refuge for My lambs. 

But whereas in the past it has been building in the ones and the twos, so shall My Spirit of faith provide 
a supernatural increase in the ability to do—and so for some it shall be building in the fives and the tens, 
but for others called apostolically in this hour, it shall be hundreds. 

For what you have seen until now, My shepherds, has been but a trickle, has been but a shadow of all 
that I have stored up for My local churches in the coming season. For as a tap that trickles, so has the 
measure and the impact of My churches been on your community in comparison to the coming season. For 
I tell you: Prepare. Prepare for the season of the outpouring. For truly I say to you that where the tap has 
trickled and there has not been even water to fill a cup, so in this End-Time season you shall see across 
all the nations of the Earth the taps of evangelism and resources turned on. And the waters of living water 
shall stream and pour forth across communities, across nations, across continents that there will not even 
be enough room to contain the outpouring as it flows. 


The Prophets—a Terrible Company 


Ha! says the Lord. For surely in this age and in this season, My prophets are about to do some strange and 
some extraordinary things. 

Yes, prepare. Prepare yourselves for the extraordinary for I am raising up a people, I am raising up a 
company of prophets who will act as an abrasion to the body of Christ for surely there are many of My 
servants who will even question and wonder at the manner in which My prophets have been called to 
walk in these days. For I am raising My prophets from the East and from the West, from the South and 
from the North. And not many are known and not many are well versed. But they are well versed in Me, 
says the Lord. 

For these ones, yes these ones, yes, their faces are set like flint. They will not heed the voice or the 
system or the politics and manipulations of man or minister. They shall one by one come forth in this time. 
And they shall not need or require man’s favour or reward, for they are a strange and wonderful breed 
dedicated holy unto the Lord. For they are neither bribable nor corruptible. For their master is neither 
mammon nor fame, nor favour. But their master is the mighty Holy One of Israel. And so these ones shall 
arise, and many many of My ministers shall watch and stand ambivalent. And they shall come forth with a 
fierce countenance for they do not listen to the voice of man. For they have been trained in the desert 
place and the wilderness. For they have been raised on misunderstanding and rejections. For they have 
walked being despised and passed over and have been measured by the judgements of man. And so it is 
that they now come forth and shine like gold. They can be bought by no man, no ministry, no pastor nor 
elder. 

For they are Mine, says the Lord. As refined by fire, they hold only to Me. They speak only My Words. 
They do only My deeds. And so it is that first one shall rise, and I shall confirm his Words with My hand. 
And then ten shall arise close behind. And then twenty, and then a hundred, and then a thousand, like fire 
spreading across My Church. 

Yea, and all the prophets from Samuel and those that follow after, as many as have spoken, have likewise foretold of these 
hae SON 

And they shall raise their voices in judgment against the false systems of My Church. And they shall 
raise their hand even as Elijah and My signs and My judgment shall come forth. 

And so it is that even My leading ministers shall stand back in wonder and receive these as My 
prophets for surely the fear and conviction of My Father shall fall upon them and they shall know that 
these are His, His alone. And so My ministers shall take heed. They shall take account of their ways and 
so it shall be that because of the fierceness of their rising, so My servants shall fall and shall repent. And 
so My Church shall turn. 

And so because of these mighty unseen ones, I shall stay My judgment. And even as Jonah stayed My 
hand at Nineveh, so shall My hand be stayed against this disobedient generation of My Church. And so a 
great outpouring of My mercy shall come forth. Watch well and see this terrible company, for I tell you 
that even at this hour they rise in your midst. Take care and discern correctly that you may not be found 
having despised these strange and terrible ones, the prophets of the Most High. 


The Apostles—the Rising 
Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


And now in this final hour, it is time for My builders to rise up. 

Rise up, rise up, I tell you. Rise up, rise up, you apostles, you called-out ones. For it is time to build 
My Church. Rise up, rise up, for My House that shall be built by you is a House that shall be of splendour 
and glory and a wonder to all nations. 

Rise up, rise up, My builders for it is your time to arise and to build. And so it is that now I CALL 
YOU FORTH, AND I CALL NOT MANY OF YOU FROM FINE BUILDINGS BUT I CALL YOU 
FROM THE ROCKS AND THE CAVES AND THE MOUNTAINS. YOU SHALL COME, for it is in the 
place of hardness, in the place where you have day by day hewn out stone for My work, from the flinty 
rock, that you shall come. For I have seen you work as the sun has beaten down on you and I have seen 
you work as the rain has poured. I have seen you lift up your tools and say: “Yes it is hard, yes times are 
tough but there is work to be done.” 

And so now I call you forth My sons, now I call you forth. And though your hands have grown 
calloused with the tools you have used day after day, week after week, through the resistance My sent 
ones have encountered, surely they have grown strong. And so I say to you this day, that as you have 
endured in this past season, as you have persevered, as you have put your back into the hard place—not a 
place where signs and wonders abound—but a place of day by day endurance, so I say to My apostles: It 
is now your hour. 

For I have taught you to build in the hard place without mortar. I have taught you to build without bricks 
but with straw and with clay. And as you have practised in the rocks and the caves and the mountains, 
NOW I BRING YOU FORTH into the open field. Now I bring you forth into the temple grounds and so 
you shall build My House, a House not for man but a House unto Me. A House not of bricks but a House 
of My people. And your work shall stand, says the Lord. Not just for a day, but for eternity. 

You are built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets with Christ Jesus Himself the chief Cornerstone. In Him the 
whole structure is joined (bound, welded) together harmoniously, and it continues to rise (grow, increase) into a holy temple in 
the Lord [a sanctuary dedicated, consecrated, and sacred to the presence of the Lord]. In Him [and in fellowship with one 
another] you yourselves also are being built up [into this structure] with the rest, to forma fixed abode (dwelling place) of 
God in (by, through) the Spirit. 

Ephesians 2:20-22, AMP 

For your foundations shall be both sure and strong, says the Lord. You shall build that which is both 
solid and true, for I have birthed you in strength and in righteousness. I have birthed you in power and in 
might, that you might do great works for Me. For you have not sought glory for yourself, but surely it is 
Mine and My Glory alone that you have sought. And even in the times when you have been passed by for 
that I have placed in My body, that is more spectacular, that is more appealing, I tell you My child, that 
now I call you. I call you forth. 

Apostles arise. Apostles be doing. Apostles start to build. For whereas in the past the enemy and his 
hordes have many times dug under the foundations and the building has collapsed, I tell you that in this 
day, there will be no resistance too strong to those to which I have placed My apostolic call. 

For I have placed in them the might of Cyrus and the backbone of Daniel. And so it shall be that as I 
call them forth, they shall rise. They shall rise in government. They shall rise in the market-place. They 
shall rise in the media. They shall rise in the palaces. They shall rise among My ministers. They shall rise 
in the affairs of the Earth and great favour shall be given unto them, great favour. And they shall have the 
ear of the king and the presidents and the bankers and the pre-eminently wicked who hold great sway in 
the eyes of mankind. For indeed I tell you that many indeed, many shall sue for their favour. 

For until now you have looked for My apostles only in the Church. But I tell you, My Church is far 


beyond what you think and consider it to be in length in breadth and in influence. And so it is that many, 
many of My apostles in this hour shall rise away from the Church structures and shall rise like Joseph and 
like Daniel, like Moses and like David. 

And so from obscurity they shall rise and they shall sit in the Palace and in the White House and in 
Wall Street. They shall sit in the banks and in computer companies and in governments. They shall sit in 
Hollywood and in sports arenas and the record companies and the media. For these are indeed the city 
gates in the endtimes where My elders shall sit. Yes, these are My apostles in this last time, these are My 
servants. And I will grant them supernatural wisdom and strategies and keys in hidden places that will 
unlock the nations. So make haste to recognise them, My ministers. Make haste, for they shall build My 
Kingdom on the Earth and great glory and honor shall rise up to Me from the wicked. For they shall 
govern with honor and strength and with righteousness. 


The Intercessors 


And so it is now to those who stand in the gap between mercy and judgment, between life and death. 

It is to those who I have called and have taught to be well skilled in the secret place, in the place of 
obscurity, in that place where no man has known your labour and no man has rewarded your tears. And 
so, it is in this last time that the voice of My Spirit calls out to these, my intercessors: Stand in the gap. 
Stand in the gap. Stand in the gap between Heaven and Hell. Stand in the gap between mercy and 
judgment. 

For I tell you that in these last days, so My intercessors shall be endowed with the same power and 
authority with My Father that Abraham had when he pled for the salvation of his people. So My 
intercessors shall find favour with My Father and if they plead for mercy to triumph over judgment—if 
they ask My Father to stay His judgment—if only they will plead, if only they will require of Him. 

For surely I tell you that even in this season, He sits on His throne weeping for the judgements that have 
yet to be poured out upon the Earth and upon His beloved Creation. And so He waits. He waits for the 
ones who will plead for mercy, for the ones who will stand in that place between the living and the dead 
and surely I tell you this day, that if His people, beloved of Him, ask Him to stay His hand of judgment, 
that His hand will be stayed for a season, that His Creation may look well to their ways. 

And the Lord said, Because the shriek [of the sins] of Sodom and Gomorrah is great and their sin is exceedingly grievous, I 
will go down now and see whether they have done altogether [as vilely and wickedly] as is the cry of it which has come to Me; 
and if not, I will know... 

Then [Abraham) said to Him, Oh, let not the Lord be angry, and I will speak [again]. Suppose [only] thirty shall be found 
there. And He answered, I will not do it if I find thirty there ... 

And he said, Oh, let not the Lord be angry, and I will speak again only this once. Suppose ten [righteous people] shall be 
found there. And [the Lord] said, I will not destroy it for ten’s sake. And the Lord went His way when He had finished speaking 


with Abraham, and Abraham returned to his place. 
Genesis 18:20-21, 30, 32-33, AMP 


So lift your voices, beloved. Let your voices ring out to the Father. Let your hands rise high in prayer 
and supplication to Him. Let your tears fall on behalf of His Creation. And so I tell you, My intercessors, 
the whole world waits upon your obedience to plead on behalf of a sinful, rebellious and disobedient 
Creation. And as you plead, so even for one the destiny of mankind shall be. And so I breathe on the North 
and the South and the East and the West. Intercessors: Come Forth. Intercessors: Come Forth. I call you in 
this hour. 

I call you in this day. Come into your closets. Come forth to the Father. Come rend your hearts before 
Him that He may have mercy on those to who deserve no mercy, and grace on those who have despised 
His name and His ways. And then I shall call you forth out of your closets and so in turn you shall go out 
on the highways and the byways and you shall proclaim the will and the timings of the Lord. 

For surely I tell you that in this day, that the intercessors shall indeed be imbued by My Spirit and they 
shall prophesy. They shall prophesy of the things that have been revealed to them in the secret place and I 
shall send them forth in prayer and supplication. I shall send them onto the streets and into the cities. I 
shall send them into the bars and the casinos. I shall send them into the dens of the propogators of iniquity 
ancd they shall rend their garments. And I shall send them into the high places where idols reign. I shall 
send them into the high places and they shall pull down the idols and those things that have been an 
abomination in my Father’s sight. 

And so for a season My Father’s hand of judgment will be stayed. And in that short season, so and then, 
then beloved, then His prophets, that terrible company will rise to meet them, to rise up and to declare 
His counsel and His warning of impending judgment. And My intercessors shall join with my prophets 
and become a mighty and fearsome army. 


To the Pastors, Elders and Home Cell Leaders—the Great Joining 
and New Power for Evangelism 


But truly I tell you there is yet another increase about to break forth upon My shepherds. 

The Spirit of the Living God cries: EVANGELISM, EVANGELISM. 

The Spirit of the Living God cries: SOULS, SOULS. 

For there is coming a great spirit of evangelism to be poured out upon My shepherds. There is a new 
power for evangelism about to be poured out upon My shepherds and upon their elders and upon their 
leaders and My congregations throughout the Earth. For as My Spirit of revelation speaks to them, their 
hearts will burn within them with divine plannings and with new strategies for evangelism. 

And all that believed were together, and had all things common; and sold their possessions and goods, and parted them to all 
men, as every man had need. And they, continuing daily with one accord in the temple, and breaking bread from house to 
house, did eat their meat with gladness and singleness of heart, praising God, and having favour with all the people. And the 
Lord added to the church daily such as should be saved. 

Acts 2:44—47, KJV 

And so it is that there will come in this end season a great joining of My shepherds. For in this day and 
in this hour there shall occur a great joining of My pastors across the cities of the Earth—a great joining 
across the denominations of the Earth—a great joining across the nations of the Earth. 

For it is in this day and it is in this hour that the spirit of disunity, the spirit of territorialism, the spirit 
of competition, the spirit of selfish ambition shall be exposed in the hearts of My Church and so shall rise 
My true shepherds. They shall come forth with a rod of wisdom and the rod of grace; they shall do all 
things for My sake and for the sake of My Kingdom. And so shall the witches and the warlocks tremble 
with the region of the damned. For surely it is the Great Joining they fear—it is the deathblow to the 
Prince of Division himself. 

And so it is that My shepherds and elders shall join with other shepherds and elders across their towns, 
across their cities, across their nations. And as divine strategy joins with divine strategy— and as My 
shepherds and elders forgive one another—and lay down their lives one for another—they and their 
congregations will commit to serve each other, and so shall the great joining in the spirit occur. And it 
shall be a joining of spirit and it shall be a joining of heart. It shall be a joining of finance. It shall be a 
joining of resources. It shall be a joining of contacts. It shall be a joining of prayer groups. It shall be a 
joining of congregations. 

And as My shepherds join in one accord and pray and seek Me—and as My sheep and My lambs join 
with one another across neighborhoods and across city divides and across nations and pray and seek Me 
—so shall the preparation for the End-Time outpouring for evangelism begin. 

And so shall My shepherds and their sheep be imbued with power from on high. And I shall mark My 
sheep with a divine mark that like the Pied Piper will attract the unbeliever wherever they go, and 
acceleration shall begin. And so shall the division and multiplication of the cell groups greatly accelerate 
and be the forerunning for the stadium evangelism that shall surely, in the last hours, sweep the cities and 
nations of the Earth. 


And so shall the witches and the 
warlocks tremble 
with the region of the damned. 
For surely it is the Great Joining 
they fear—it is the deathblow 


to the Prince of Division himself. 


Stadium Evangelism 


For there comes yet a move that is not yet for this hour, says the Spirit of the Living God. 

Yes, you shall see a stadium here and a stadium there filled with thousands upon thousands, but that is 
not My End-Time move and it is not the move that My prophets have foretold. For you see, this present 
season is but the glimmering, it is the outskirts of the End-Time move of My Spirit. And anything that you 
see at this stage of this present Church Age, you see but in part. I would say to you: Prepare in these next 
years. Prepare for all that will come upon you. For it is right and it is good. 

But surely I tell you that in the last great outpouring, the stadiums that you see shall be crammed from 
one city to the next. For I tell you truly that the great outpouring that has yet to even start to manifest upon 
the Earth will be of such a magnitude that no advertising will be needed. Oh no, says the Spirit of the 
Living God: no flyers, no banners, no posters, no word of mouth through the saints. For surely I tell you 
that in the end days as one stadium fills, so too the same weekend stadiums shall be crammed to 
overflowing in every city across every nation. And it shall be by My sovereign hand, says the Lord God 
of Hosts. 

For in that day, it is not My Church that shall be filling the stadiums. Oh no, for the stadiums shall be 
filled by the masses of unbelievers. For even as the secular broadcasters come and stare at the nameless, 
faceless miracle workers, so the preeminently wicked shall be queuing for hours, even overnight, to get 
into My arenas, says the Lord. 

And so it shall be that as in My days on Earth the sinners were drawn to Me—the Prince of Grace, the 
lover of the unlovely—so shall My Spirit be manifest to the sinner as it was even when I walked the 
Earth. 

And so as they queue, I shall look upon them and love them. In the arenas all over the nations of the 
Earth, the sinner shall tremble and cry out, not for fear, but for love of Me. For My Spirit of mercy and 
compassion to a lost and fatherless generation shall manifest that even some on occasion shall see My 
hands and face in the clouds above the great stadiums of the world. 


Once again the Mary Magdalenes 
of this world shall throw 
themselves at My feet. 


And so it is that the sinners shall flock once again to hear of My mercy and of My love and of the 
fearsomeness of My name. And that as in My time—once again the Mary Magdalenes of this world shall 
throw themselves at My feet, and Matthew, the tax collector, shall sit with Me, and the lepers of HIV shall 
be cleansed and healed. And those that have stood stout against Me and have even reviled My name on 
television and through the newspapers of the day shall fall prostrate under My everlasting love and 
compassions for them. 

I Jesus have sent mine angel to testify unto you these things in the churches. I am the root and the offspring of David, and the 
bright and morning star. And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst 


come. And whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely. 
Revelation 22:16-17, KJV 


And so too the prodigals shall fly in from the four corners of the Earth to sense My presence. And so, I 
shall manifest Myself finally to the lost sheep of a renegade generation. And the tears shall fall hot and 
steaming down their cheeks for Me whom they pierced. 

And the drug barons shall come—for I love them. 

And the pornographic kings shall come—for I love them. 


And the fornicators shall come—for I love them. 

And the homeless shall come—for I love them. 

And the nominal clergy shall come—for I love them. 

And the cynics and scoffers shall come—for I love them. 

And the bitter and hopeless shall come—for I love them. 

And so shall the stadiums be filled with hundreds of thousands of My lost sheep. 

And in that day, there shall be no need for any man or any woman to have an altar call, for the entire 
arena will be an altar in that day and in that hour. For I, Jesus, came to seek and to save that which was 
lost. 

And so it is, beloved, that in this present day and this present hour, My ministers see but a shadow of 
what shall be. And so when you see the stadiums filled with the lost and sinful of the Earth, across the 
cities of the nations and My presence sweeping the arenas, you shall know that the End is near. 


Volume Three 


The Church of the Last Age 


To the End-Time saints whose fervent desire is to be with the Master of Glory—more than to be 
used by Him. 


To the End-Time saints who hold His presence and His person dearer than they hold their ministry. 
To these, His beloved, shall the Lamb indeed entrust the powers of the End-Time Age of the Church. 


The body of Christ must be equipped to persevere and above all be equipped with a mighty fire and 
flame of the Holy Spirit to suffer in the name of our glorious Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To suffer 
for the preaching and for the proclamation of the Gospel. Yes, we are equipped to build our 
ambitious Church projects, and yes, we are equipped to believe for our needs and for the needs of 
the ministry and the needs of others to be met, but I tell you, Church: few of us, if any, are truly 
equipped in this pallid Western Church for what lies ahead—the persecutions, the sufferings, the 
martyrdoms—few. 


Wherever He is, He is master; when He asks men to make sacrifices, they make them. His call is not that of a fanatic. However, it 
leads men to deeds of great quality and personal sacrifice. 
E. Y. Mullins 


Foreword 


We have for the past few decades operated in a season of the Church’s authority on Earth as the body of 
Christ. We have used our authority in Christ for healing, prosperity, for dominion and influence as a 
witness to Christ in this present age, but I tell you, dear saint, that the Holy Spirit would prepare us as the 
body of Christ with a different set of spiritual weapons for what lies ahead, as we enter this last but most 
glorious age of the Church. 


Whereas in the past we have tended to shy away from the subject of suffering, it is now time in the spirit 
realm where as members of the body of Christ, we must grow up and walk in maturity. It is time to 
embrace the balance of both God’s mercy and God’s judgment and that as much as in the past decades we 
have needed to learn how to walk in the authority of the believer—in faith, in prosperity and in victory— 
that now in this season, it is the search for the body of Christ to learn to walk equipped to endure. 


Prepare for a Time of Suffering 


For I would speak to My body. I would speak to My body: Prepare, prepare for the times that have yet to 
break upon the Earth. 

For up until now, it has been an easy thing to walk in the West as a follower of Mine, says the Lord. 
And it is only in a few isolated territories across the Earth that My people suffer in My name, that their 
lives and the lives of their loved ones have truly been laid down for the sake of My Gospel. But I declare 
to you this day, that a time of suffering draws nigh and is coming soon upon the Earth, and I grieve for My 
Western Church. How I weep for you, My beloved Church, for I tell you, there is none, not one, who is 
truly equipped for that day that will come upon you. 

And I tell you this day: Take heed, My Church. Take heed for My warning now to you is My mercy. My 
warning now to you is My grace. Take hold of My mercy, beloved. Take hold of My grace and repent. 
Change your ways. Embrace My ways. Take little stock in your reputation, but take great stock in Mine. 
Take little stock in your buildings, but take great stock in Mine. For My building is My people, and you 
have neglected My people. Yet My children are of infinite value to Me, says the Lord. 

Oh, My rebuke is indeed My mercy. I am calling My Church to prepare, that she may stand strong to 
endure and to have the privilege to suffer for My sake and the sake of My Gospel. For up until now many 
of you, called by Me, have paid the price for your call, and you have labored greatly for your exploits of 
faith. And it has been well, says the Spirit of God, but now you shall learn to suffer for My Gospel, and it 
is a much higher thing, says the Lord. It is a higher thing to suffer for My Gospel than to do great exploits. 

Gird up your inner man. Prepare for war, prepare for war. Prepare for a major onslaught in the spirit 
realm. Gird yourselves up for war, says the Spirit of the Living God. Gird yourselves up, for what starts 
as satanic onslaughts in the spirit realm will swiftly cross into the realm of the natural. And as you have 
seen one or two tragedies, I tell you that these shall be as nought compared to what will come. For I tell 
you that where you now walk in peace and where you walk in freedom of speech, there is yet coming a 
time, there yet comes a season, where even to speak My name will bring such persecution that many of 
you-—even those who are leaders—will count the cost and not endure. 

So you see, pastors, you see, ministers, I address you, I implore you, prepare yourselves. Prepare your 
people, prepare your congregations as for war. For they have little endurance, they have not been taught to 
endure in hardship, they have not been taught to persevere. They have great faith but no endurance. You 
have taught them to prosper, to eat the finest wheat and build your fine buildings, but you have fed them 
that which is milk, that which will not sustain them in these coming days. 

Teach them, teach them, pastor. Teach them, teach them, minister, to suffer hardship for My name’s 
sake. Teach them, teach them, minister. Teach them to endure, teach them to suffer for My name’s sake, 
that they might be of no reputation. For I tell you that as I look across My Church this day, many, many of 
My people hold their reputation dearer than My reputation. They will not stand in the time to come. Many, 
many of My people take stock in their possessions, in what they own, in what they possess. They will be 
found lacking, for I tell you, that there comes a release of wickedness upon the Earth, there comes a time 
of such darkness upon the Church that all that is temporal shall in a day perish. 


And at that time [of the end] Michael shall arise, the great [angelic] prince who defends and has charge of your [Daniel’s] 
people. And there shall be a time of trouble, straitness, and distress such as never was since there was a nation till that time. 
But at that time your people shall be delivered, everyone whose name shall be found written into the Book [of God’s plan for 
His own]. 

Daniel 12:1, AMP 


And so again My saints shall rise to proclaim My name, for once again they will live for Me alone, and 
My Church shall stand like a flame of fire, like a beacon on a hill that will draw all men unto Me instead 
of to themselves. 

And once again My Church shall be as My first Church where all were as one, where no man 
possessed but each was a steward, where each day My body gave up their lives, dying daily for the sake 
of My Gospel. 

Oh, how I weep for how far removed My Church has grown from My true Gospel. Oh, how I weep for 
how far removed My Church is from the message that My sent ones preached. But I tell you that a shaking 
comes. And once more My Church shall be shaken; she shall be persecuted. Many will count the cost. 
Some shall even lose their lives for My name’s sake. 


Take little stock in your buildings but 
take great stock in Mine... 


And then My glorious Church shall rise. Oh yes, THEN shall My glorious Church rise. For surely I 
came for a Church more glorious than My first Church. I came for a Church where each man and woman 
and son and daughter laid their life down for the proclamation of My Gospel. Where the cost is counted 
and embraced that My name might be glorified, that all may be one, that to suffer for My sake is the pearl 
of great price, that My Gospel may be preached to all nations. That is My glorious Church. That is My 
spotless bride that shall rise at the end of the age. 


Prerequisites to Healings, Miracles and Power in the End-Time Age 


O My Church ... 

... Can you not see or understand that you walk in but a shadow of what My Church is ordained to walk 
in, of what My first Church walked in? And I hear some of you ministers immediately in your heart say, 
“Yes Lord, we walk in but a shadow. We would do more. We would see more. We would do great 
miracles for You.” 

And so I would say to you: Until you, until your congregations, seek Me, Jesus Christ alone, I tell you, 
indeed you will not see greater things. For instead you seek the miracles. I watch, and My heart is torn as 
I see My sent ones seek the signs instead of the Sign-Giver. They seek My wonders, yes, they seek My 
power and My anointing, and I see their congregations follow in pursuit. And they seek the signs, they 
seek the wonders. They seek the anointing. 

But if one loves God truly [with affectionate reverence, prompt obedience, and grateful recognition of His blessing], he is 
known by God [recognized as worthy of His intimacy and love, and he is owned by Him]. 
1 Corinthians 8:3, AMP 

And so I tell you, My hand is removed from all of these. For in this dispensation I tell you that My signs 
and My wonders will only be given to those who seek Me, not for the power they might receive or for the 
anointing they can carry, but because I am their life. I am their very breath. And so I stretch My hand 
across the Earth seeking for a people who would seek My face alone. 

Seek My presence, for it is to those who love to be with Me—it is to those alone who would seek only 
Me and not My gifts—it is to these whose lives are laid down for Me, to these beloved ones, I shall pour 
My Spirit out upon them. I shall pour My Spirit out in these End-Times as I find these ones I trust. 

And as I watch them only worship Me—not for My power or My anointing, but for the wonder of 
communing in My presence—then I shall move My mighty hand and I shall pour out a portion of My Spirit 
upon these precious ones. Not one portion, not two, but manifold. And I shall raise them up, and they shall 
be as flames of fire, and they shall yet speak and utter My Word, and My presence shall fall upon the 
multitudes. And the fire, the fire of My presence shall fall, and so shall the multitudes bow down, with 
their face to the floor. And so shall My power flow, in might, in magnitude, in conviction, in healing 
power, in miracles. 

And this is the great outpouring that shall come from My sovereign hand upon those who truly love Me, 
upon those beloved ones who seek only My face. For surely they are the ones who hold My Person and 
My presence dearer than their ministry for they want to be with Me more than they want to be used by Me. 
These are My beloved, these are My trusted ones. And so I shall release them into the four corners of the 
Earth with passion and with power, with might and with fire. 

And they shall light a flame of My Spirit from East to West and from North to South, and My healing 
power shall flow, and miracles of a magnitude hitherto unseen shall manifest. As lightning, so shall My 
power and anointing manifest in these end days, and all the nations of the Earth shall be touched by it. 
They shall know that I, the Sovereign God, Creator of Heaven and Earth, has visited them in power, in 
majesty and in judgment. 


For surely they are the ones who hold 
My Person and My presence 
dearer than their ministry. 


The Harvest 


And so many, many of My children have cried out to Me for the harvest. 

So many of My children have cried out to Me for souls, but I declare to you: the Church has yet to shake 
before the souls of the End-Time move will be harvested. Shake, I say to you. Shake, I declare to you. 
Shake, shake, shake. For there shall be a shaking that shall come upon the End-Time Church as it stands 
today that has never been seen, has never been experienced. And the people shall fall and repent, and the 
pastors and the leaders shall weep and shall wail for the omissions and the failures of My ministers, for 
they have done those things that they ought not to have done. And they have omitted those things that were 
required of them. And this they have done in My name. 

Put in the sickle, for the [vintage] harvest is ripe; come, get down and tread the grapes, for the winepress is full; the vats 
overflow, for the wickedness [of the peoples] is great. Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of decision! For the day of the Lord 
is near in the valley of decision. 

Joel 3:13-14, AMP 

But I tell you, there is coming a time when My conviction shall fall across the congregations of the 
Western Church. There is coming a time when the fear of My Father and the conviction of My Holy Spirit 
shall fall across My body, and My Church shall rend her garments. For she shall see in truth and in purity, 
and she shall repent from her dead works. 

For I am calling for a greater degree of holiness in this hour. For I am calling for a greater degree of 
separation and of holiness and of consecration in this hour. For it shall be that My Church shall in these 
end days separate from the world. That My Church shall come out of the world and no longer be counted 
with her, says the Lord. 


For I am calling for a greater degree 
of separation and of holiness and 
of consecration in this hour. 


For too long now, My Father’s House has been contaminated by the world. But I have called her to be 
without spot, without wrinkle and without blemish in this hour. And so I am calling forth My messengers 
in this hour, says the Lord. I am calling forth My apostles and My prophets. I am calling forth My 
evangelists and My teachers. I am calling forth My pastors in this hour. 

And these called-forth ones shall be My messengers in this hour, and they shall cleanse My bride. They 
shall prepare My bride, and My messengers shall be like a flame of fire—and as My Word goes forth 
from them, My apostolic command, My prophetic Word, My instructions, My conviction—so shall My 
Word descend like an anvil and shall remove the dross from the gold. And so it shall be that even out of 
the ashes, I tell you that My End-Time bride shall arise, even as from dry bones she will rise—in purity, 
in holiness, in love, in unity—she will rise, not as individuals, but this rising shall be as one. And My 
Word shall go out as a flame of fire that shall cover the Earth, and this Gospel shall be preached as ina 
twinkling, says the Lord. The Earth shall be covered with My glory and the glory of My Gospel, and it 
will be done, says the Lord, it shall be done. And THEN My Gospel shall be preached to all nations, and 
then shall the end come. 


End-Time Nations 


The greatest revivals will come out of the sacrifice of the martyrs 


Prophetic word received Spring 2000 


CHINA—THE END-TIME DYNASTY OF THE SON 

Oh, for surely I tell you, that even as the sun rises upon the continent of the East, so shall it be that in this 
time and in this End-Time season, so shall it be that the brilliance and the majesty of the Son—the Son of 
the Living God Himself—shall rise in might and in power and in splendor upon this fortified land. 

For even as the Great Wall of China has been marveled at as one of the seven wonders of this Earth— 
so says the God of Abraham, of Isaac and of Jacob—so too shall men marvel and wonder as they behold 
the mighty flame of revival and an outpouring of My Spirit hitherto not seen upon the Earth that has yet to 
sweep across this continent. For even as the Iron Curtain and the Berlin Wall were dismantled in this past 
season and a great voice of utterance started to arise across Russia, so shall it be as nought compared to 
what has been ordained and shall be released across the Far East and beyond. 

For I tell you, that even as a seal has been set upon China for past millennia—so too it is the coming of 
Heaven’s preordained timings and seasons—and so the great seal of the East shall be broken and a mighty 
wail of repentance shall resound through the cities and the villages. And a great spirit of supplication and 
of worship to the Living God and to the Son of God crucified shall arise up to the throne room. And it 
shall rise to Me not as an incense, not as a fragrance, but it shall rise before My throne fiercely as a living 
burning flame, says the Living God. 

Yes, as a mighty flame the tears and the supplications of My Eastern saints shall rise before Me, and it 
is at this time that the blood of the martyrs and the cries of those imprisoned for My sake and for the sake 
of My Son and for the sake of this Gospel in China shall be released in the heavenlies. And so it is that a 
great stirring in the heavens shall occur. 

But watch out for yourselves, for they will deliver you up to councils, and you will be beaten in the synagogues. You will be 
brought before rulers and kings for My sake, as a testimony to them. And the gospel must first be preached to all the nations. 
Mark 13:9-10, NKJV 

And so it is that the multitude of the angelic force of the East shall be unleashed, My holy warring 
angels. And so they shall go forth across the firmaments and set themselves with My saints against the 
satanic princes of the East. 

And so the seal of the East shall be broken; war shall be declared in the heavens, and the flame of My 
followers—the brilliance of My Son abiding on the inside of My sent ones—shall rise as an inferno, so 
fierce shall be the brilliance of its rising. 

And this flame shall rise across the villages of China, and it shall rise into the cities, and it shall rise 
from the farmlands, and it shall rise to the government. And it shall rise through the industries, and it shall 
rise even to the heads of state. And as it rises the people shall marvel. And as it rises the West shall 
marvel. And as it rises, so the great rising of My Son and His Gospel through the East shall cause even 
kings and queens and presidents to marvel. And so it is that in the heavenlies in this season, this continent 
shall be called by a new name, the Land of the Rising Son. 

And I tell you that in this time and at this season so shall My Spirit be poured forth upon the peoples of 
the East. And so it is that they shall see Him who was crucified, they shall look upon Him who was 
pierced for their transgressions, so shall My glory, My conviction and My power, and the fear of My name 
overshadow this continent. 

And so it is that in this time there shall be a brief window of grace for My saints—a window where 
those imprisoned for My Gospel shall be released—a brief window where My Word will be freely 


proclaimed among the highways and byways, where even government officials will give their nod to the 
proclamation of My Gospel across China. 

So I warn you, My children: Prepare—prepare for this season of grace—for it shall swiftly come upon 
you in the next years. Prepare, prepare—for where you have been My suffering Church, prepare to be My 
mass evangelists. For where you have whispered in secret—prepare to shout My Gospel from the 
rooftops to all of China and beyond. For the Great Wall in the Spirit realm shall crumble and I shall open 
up a voice of utterance that shall resound into every doorway and every street. A voice of utterance that 
shall resound in Shanghai. It shall resound in Beijing. It shall resound in Taiwan. It shall resound in Hong 
Kong. And so the flame of revival shall rise from My believers and shall blaze across China. And this 
flame of revival shall blaze like a burning bush from the Far East to the Middle East to India—through 
Western Europe to Eastern Europe—to Africa, Australasia, the Americas even to Vietnam, says the Lord. 
And the destiny of the End-Time Church shall be impacted and repositioned because of the fierceness of 
the Rising of the Son of the Living God in the Far East. And WHEN all across China have been given an 
opportunity to hear My Gospel, there is yet a latter season to descend upon China—it shall come swiftly 
after the season of grace, and it shall be a swift, deadly, silent transition. Yet one day there will be grace, 
and the next there will be death and martyrdom. Yet one day there will be freedom to proclaim the 
Gospel, and the next shall be martial law. 

But when they arrest you and deliver you up, do not worry beforehand, or premeditate what you will speak. But whatever is 
given you in that hour, speak that; for it is not you who speak, but the Holy Spirit. Now brother will betray brother to death, 
and a father his child; and children will rise up against parents and cause them to be put to death. And you will be hated by all 
for My name’s sake. But he who endures to the end shall be saved. 

Mark 13:11-13, NKJV 

Take heed that in the season of grace you do not become lulled to sleep and are found by the enemy to 
be at ease. For in this latter season a new order of government will seize power, and their rule will be a 
rule of iron and of the Antichrist—a rule of violence, suppression and death. 

And so—you will be handed over to death for My name’s sake. And so you will be imprisoned and 
tortured for My name’s sake. And even in this present Church Age, as you have suffered so much for My 
Gospel it shall seem, when compared to the violence of this final coming persecution, as nothing. For I 
tell you that families shall be dragged from their houses and shot in the streets. For I tell you that children 
shall be shot in squares in front of their parents. 


And so a great evil shall possess 

and oppress China in preparation 

for her rise toward Armageddon 
with the kings of the East. 


For I tell you crucifixions, beheadings and burnings to death all will be commonplace. And there shall 
rise once again among the wicked a terrible coldness and a spirit of betrayal that shall even infect the 
believers. And Christian brother will be handed over to the secret police by Christian brother, and 
daughter by mother. And so a great evil shall possess and oppress China in preparation for her rise 
toward Armageddon with the kings of the East. 


And they shall be with Me 
at My throne in Glory. 


But those who stand for Me in the face of death and love their lives not even unto death, these are My 
great beloved whose robes have been dipped in blood. These are the faithful and true. And they shall be 


with Me at My throne in Glory—My great beloved, My priceless treasure, My own. 


Yet one day there will be grace, 
and the next there will be death 
and martyrdom. Yet one day there 
will be freedom to proclaim the Gospel, 
and the next shall be martial law. 


Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


THE ARAB NATIONS— VISITATION OF JESUS 
How I would weep for you. For as My eyes go back and forth across the Middle East, O surely I tell you 
that in this End-Time it is coming your time and your season to hear My Gospel proclaimed. 

O Syria, O Jordan, O Persia, O Babylon: Prepare yourself. Prepare yourself for a great and mighty 
visitation of My Spirit. For a great and mighty outpouring of the supernatural is almost upon you. For 
behold there rises upon the Arab nations a supernatural visitation of the supernatural, and I, the Spirit of 
Jesus, will find those that hunger and thirst for Me and for My Father, and We will manifest Ourselves to 
them. And so it shall be that you shall hear the report of the Lord from Jordan and from Iran and from Iraq 
and from Saudi Arabia and from Syria saying: Jesus is appearing to the people. And I tell you that first it 
shall be one and then two and then ten and then a hundred. They shall see Him who was pierced for them, 
and they shall throw themselves at My feet. They shall know that it is I that their hearts have sought after, 
since the beginning of time itself. 

And so a great spirit of revelation and visitation shall start to manifest, and so a great spirit of 
supplication and repentance shall sweep the communities for it is I, Jesus, who shall speak. First one 
behind closed doors, then two behind closed doors, then twenty and then thousands, and so My Church 
throughout the Arab nations shall start to rise. 

And surely even in the United Arab Emirates, I shall appear. And the doors shall be barred. And the 
curtains shall be drawn but still I shall appear. And I shall appear to the meek, and I shall appear to the 
lowly. I shall appear to the princes, and I shall appear to the royal household—for My Church has still to 
rise among the Arab nations. 

Now after they had gone, behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and said, Get up! [Tenderly] take unto 
you the young Child and His mother and flee to Egypt; and remain there till I tell you [otherwise], for Herod intends to search 
for the Child in order to destroy Him. And having risen, he took the Child and His mother by night and withdrew to Egypt. 
Matthew 2:13-14, AMP 

And so I am calling Jordan. And I call Egypt. And to you, Egypt, I commission—you who are ordained 
to carry My message to your peoples. For I will open doorways for you, Egypt, to carry My Gospel to the 
nations and to kings. For I will open doors of utterance through you, Egypt, to Syria and to Iran. And I will 
open doors of utterance, Egypt, through you to Iraq and to Saudi Arabia. For surely, Egypt, I have called 
you by name to take My Gospel to your Arab brothers. And I will place upon you a mighty portion of My 
Spirit—upon your believers. And as they go, I will grant them favor to speak where none have spoken and 
to proclaim what has never been proclaimed. And I will open the way for My Gospel to be proclaimed 
throughout the Arab Emirates, through Egypt, says the Lord. For even as you, Egypt, were once a 
protection for Me when I was a babe fleeing from Herod’s grasp—so once again, you shall be the 
Father’s instrument to protect the Christ and His Gospel in this time. And so too with you will come 
Jordan, and so Lebanon and Syria—yes, even Syria—are yours for the taking, says the Lord. For surely I 
am the One who sets kings and governments in office, and I am the One who tears down. 

And so it is that there shall come a softening, even in the high places of the Arab Emirates. And it shall 
be an underground outpouring, and the whisper shall rise in the streets and behind closed doors, and a 
great rush of My Spirit shall roar and My Gospel shall yet be proclaimed. 


ISRAEL—Introduction 
And so now we come to the subject that is so close to the Father’s heart and has therefore unleashed such 
satanic rage throughout history—that even this past generation, one of the most shocking events to stand 
out in twentieth-century history was that of the Holocaust, where in the midst of civilized European 
society, over six million Jews were murdered, incinerated or died in concentration camps. But as 
controversial as Israel is to a sector—and as much as even its whisper causes the hellish regions of the 
Earth to erupt in satanic rage—it simply cannot be disputed biblically that God the Father Himself—the 
God who named Himself out of every nation of the Earth as the God of Israel and who chose His only 
begotten Son to be birthed of a Jewish virgin girl in Nazareth, Israel—has declared a covenant with the 
Jewish people, which today still stands as steadfast and binding in Heaven as when the Father first 
declared it with Abraham, whom He declared: FRIEND OF GOD. 

And I will establish my covenant between me and thee and thy seed after thee in their generations for an everlasting covenant, 

to be a God unto thee, and to thy seed after thee. 

Genesis 17:7, KJV 

I have an overwhelming conviction—I believe by the Spirit of the Living God Himself that the Father’s 
focus on Israel, as we start to enter the beginning hours of the Church’s End-Time season, is not only 
undiminished, but I believe also has and will now continue to intensify with each passing year. As it was 
in the days of the Father’s covenant with Abraham, Lucifer’s railing and rage knew no bounds, so it was 
prophesied that the Seed that would bruise his head would come forth from the Jewish nation. And after 
that last moment of Golgotha, as Jesus Christ descended into hell, a great wail arose from the bowels of 
hell hissing: “Destroy DESTROY ... Destroy the Jewish people. Destroy the Father’s beloved. Destroy 
those from whom my archenemy Messiah was born. Destroy every Jew.” 

And so through the ages we have seen, in ever-increasing measure, his violent satanic fury once more 
released to outwork its way upon the Earth through disobedient sons of man. This past generation saw six 
million of God’s covenant people perish with the Church of Jesus Christ standing by as an uneasy, 
ashamed silent witness. 

But today—as we enter the end days—we are faced with a wake-up call. The Father, who Himself is 
named the God of Israel, the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, would call out His true Church to raise up 
their voice on behalf of a people—maybe stiff-necked and rebellious—but who have been sovereignly 
chosen and ordained as His beloved. I have an overwhelming conviction that this is not, in this End Time, 
merely an option but is a direct command of the Father, the Jewish God and His Son, born a Jew. 

How desperately He must have grieved in the 1940s while apart from His few heroic servants like 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, the majority of His people sat in congregations all around Europe, America, Canada 
and the Western world praising His name and yet were either completely disinterested in the fate of the 
Jewish people or not prepared to identify with them because of the possible consequences ... It can never 
occur again. 

We will in these next few decades be given another chance, as the true Church of Jesus Christ, to stand 
with Israel and our Jewish brothers and sisters against the violent unbridled rage of Lucifer Himself 
manifested in a more vicious and far spreading wave of anti-Semitism than even the Holocaust. 

Still today there are occasions when the nominal church label the Jews “Christ haters” because the 
Jewish people crucified Jesus. But what the world often forgets is that the first Jewish disciples, Peter, 
James and John—whom Jesus loved—and Stephen, who laid down his life, were the first most passionate 
Christ lovers. Oh, how the Father loves His Jews. 

Where will you stand, beloved brother and sister? For truly I tell you, that to disregard the cause of 
Israel and her people is to disregard the cause of the Most Holy Father Himself. 


I have an overwhelming conviction 


that this is not, in this End Time, 
merely an option but is a direct command 
of the Father, the Jewish God 
and His Son, born a Jew. 
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ISRAEL—MY BELOVED—THE FATHER SPEAKS 

Oh, for surely I tell you, beloved, even now this day, Jerusalem—that your walls are ever before Me. And 
even now I would still gather you into My arms as a hen gathers her chicks. But you would not. But still I 
weep for you, My beloved Israel. For My covenant of love and commitment to you shall never be broken 
but shall continue from generation to generation. Oh, for was it not you I chose out of all the peoples of the 
Earth, and yes, I covenanted to you and drew you unto Me, My beloved. For was it not out of you that 
came My prophets, and was it not out of you that My own beloved, only begotten Son came forth? 

Oh yes, Israel—and so it was that even as you crucified My Son, still I loved you. Even as through the 
centuries you rejected Me through your blindness, still I loved you. And so it was that even in the midst of 
the turmoil and grieving of the Holocaust, so My sovereign hand rested upon you. And so it was that I 
brought you out of the devastation and the abandonment by both enemies and friends until your voice once 
again as a remnant cried out to Me through the heavens. 

And so it was by My mighty arm as with Moses of old, so I brought you, My people, and I gathered you 
together. That even as the nations of the world once again behind closed doors marshaled their voices 
together against you, so I sent My mighty warring angels forth, and Michael himself fought against the 
satanic princes on your behalf. And as in the days of old, I brought you back with great joy and rejoicing 
to your land and My land, the land of Israel. 

And even as the world looked upon the small and pitiful state and once again mocked, so too through 
the decades My sovereign hand has been upon you to prosper you, to bless you, to water you, to protect 
you. And how could it be—were it not for the hand of the Living God—that such a remnant could bring 
the world to a standstill? 

Oh, for surely I have made it known that when Israel wars—the nations gather—even the Western and 
the Arab nations and the Eastern nations’ eyes are upon Israel because My eye is upon Israel. And so, 
beloved, in the same manner that you have seen My mighty outstretched hand in the years of war gone by, 
so you shall see My mighty outstretched hand in the years to come. For many are your enemies, O Israel, 
and even those that speak peace to you speak with forked tongues. For many shall come to you to sue for 
favor, but they shall come with forked tongue. 

And so, I would speak to you, Israel, O Israel, My beloved—to gird up your loins—gird up your loins 
as for war. For you will be as one who lives as in peace but who is always equipped for war. For in the 
future years the nations shall start to assemble around you as around a prey that is good for food. And 
even though they talk peace, their hearts are far from peace and there is no truth in them. 

And it is in this time, O Israel, that as the rumors and the sounds of war grow stronger—that once again 
you shall come up and inquire of Me. And the man in the street shall inquire of Me—and the soldiers shall 
inquire of Me—and the learned scholars shall inquire of Me—and even those in the government and in the 
hidden high places shall once again inquire of Me. 

And what one nation in the earth is like thy people, even like Israel, whom God went to redeem for a people to himself, and to 
make hima name, and to do for you great things and terrible, for thy land, before thy people, which thou redeemedst to thee 
from Egypt, from the nations and their gods? For thou hast confirmed to thyself thy people Israel to be a people unto thee for 


ever: and thou, LORD, art become their God. 
2 Samuel 7:23-24, KJV 


Oh, and as you inquire of Me, so My heart rejoices, and I shall hear your supplications. And I shall 
give ear to your prayer. And so it is that in these coming end days, when the time of the Gentiles is 
complete, so shall I with My sovereign mighty hand move My armas the God of Israel, the Holy One once 
again in your midst. And so it is in this day and in this hour, that as you seek Me—and as you inquire of 
Me—and you seek Me with all your heart—as one nation—you shall see Him that thou pierced. Every 
eye shall see Him, every ear shall hear Him. 


And so it is that a great spirit of mourning and supplication shall sweep through Jerusalem and through 
Israel as My people gaze on Him whom they pierced. And as My people gaze upon My beloved Son, so 
shall she rend her garments. For they shall look upon His glorious face, the fairest of ten thousand. And so 
it is that they will stand amazed: “For He is one of us,” they will say. And so indeed, Jesus Himself shall 
gather them to His bosom. And finally, Jerusalem shall be comforted in the arms of her Messiah. 
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TO GERMANY 
Oh, and so it is to My servants, to My children who love and serve Me in the German nations that I would 
speak. For even now there are those that I am raising up to take up the cause and the standard of My 
people Israel. For there is a divine marking in the spirit realm upon Germany and the surrounding nations 
that in the latter days My servants shall rise up around Israel and the Jewish people and shall stand as a 
covering and as a protection with faces set like flint. 
And I will bless them that bless thee, and curse him that curseth thee: and in thee shall all families of the earth be blessed. 
Genesis 12:3, KJV 

For even before the Holocaust, I saw this day. For even before the Holocaust, I had given Germany a 
divine End-Time mandate to stand side by side with Israel My people. And so it was that the devil 
himself sought to thwart My End-Time plan and use the very nation and vehicle that was intended to raise 
up and protect Israel to destroy them. 

But this day, I declare to you, Germany, that your days of guilt and restitution are completed. And the 
Lord God of Israel would speak to you: Germany, RISE UP, RISE UP, RISE UP. Rise up, Church. Rise up, 
the Church of Jesus Christ. Rise up. For I have lit a burning fire in you, Germany. For out of your ashes 
shall rise flames of fire. For out of you shall rise a fervent roar, the roar of Jesus Christ. And the same 
way that you marshaled behind Hitler, so shall you marshall behind Jesus Christ and His cause. 

And so the Church in Germany shall start to burn. And its flame shall be strong and pure and clear and 
without guile. And it shall light Europe. And it shall blaze across Africa. And it shall PROTECT Israel. It 
shall PROTECT Israel. 
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ISRAEL—BETRAYAL BY HER ALLIES 

For surely I tell you that this is a time of transition—a time when voices say: Peace, peace where there is 
no peace, says the Lord. And even those nations that had previously come to your aid, Israel, shall betray 
you. For there hastens a season and a day when I shall allow the thoughts and motives and intents of the 
nations and governments to resurrect to the surface that you may be in no doubt as to who is your friend 
and who is your enemy. 

For until now, even over the last years—many, many have whispered peace to you and have even sued 
for your favor, but it was in their interest and to their advantage. But in the next season, and in this next 
day, you shall see a great falling away of those around you who until now have stood the middle ground, 
says the Lord God of Hosts. For even the governments of the West and the Western Powers shall shift and 
sway and even those who you thought were solid allies to you—shall in the coming days shift allegiance. 

For you see, My Spirit has heard the conversations in the corridors of the White House, and I have 
heard the conversations in the high secret places of the Earth. For I have heard the whispered 
conversations of the bankers and the traders of oil and the armaments of the Earth. For My Spirit has been 
there among the dark places of mankind. And I tell you: Their words rise up like a stench in My nostrils 
against My people, Israel. For each is a betrayer, for each one is full of treachery, each one looks to that 
which is expedient. For you dwell among enemies, O Israel; even your named few friends are your 
enemies. There is not one, no, not one among the nations and the traders of the Earth that is true. And I am 
grieved with a great grieving. 

So, it is now in this season that even your hidden enemies shall arise, and yes, it shall seem as even on 
one day that the whole world has forsaken you. But know this, O Israel: they may forsake you, but I will 
never forsake you—they may desert you, but I, the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel will never 
forsake you. No, never so. When the veil starts to be lifted from those who profess to be your friends, and 
your allies start to scatter to the uttermost parts of the Earth—so in that moment you shall hear the sounds 
of war, and the sounds of war shall increase. Yes, and in the twinkling of an eye, so shall they unite 
against you. And you shall say: “We are without help. We shall be driven into the sea.” But I tell you that 
in that day and in that hour you shall call upon My Name, and I Myself shall sovereignly scatter them. 

I shall winnow them, and I shall make you a terror among the nations. And they shall shake because of 
My sovereign hand upon you. And they shall scatter in terror because of their terror at the might of your 
God. And so shall Michael, mighty Prince of Israel, and his mighty angelic warriors join with you, and a 
great victory shall occur. And then there shall be peace for a season, until the time of the great end when 
all nations shall gather against thee—from the East and the West and the South and the North—at that 
battle called Armageddon. 


Keep not thou silence, O God: hold not thy peace, and be not still, O God. For, lo, thine enemies make a tumult: and they that hate thee 
have lifted up the head. They have taken crafty counsel against thy people, and consulted against thy hidden ones. They have said, 
Come, and let us cut them off from being a nation; that the name of Israel may be no more in remembrance. For they have consulted 
together with one consent: they are confederate against thee: The tabernacles of Edom, and the Ishmaelites; of Moab, and the 
Hagarenes; Gebal, and Ammon, and Amalek; the Philistines with the inhabitants of Tyre; Assur also is joined with them: they have 


holpen the children of Lot. Selah. 
Psalm 83:1-8, KJV 


Volume Four 


Judgment 


To the leaders, the ministers and the congregations of the Western Church in this final dispensation. 


The warning of impending judgment is indeed the Sovereign God’s mercy and grace in this last hour. 
Take heed, minister of the Gospel. Take heed, apostle, prophet, evangelist. But especially to you, 
pastor, and to you, teacher, take heed. For unto you has been given great accountability in this past 

season. Do not be found wanting. 


The sages and heroes of history are receding from us, and history contracts the record of their deeds into a narrower and narrower 
page. But time has no power over the name and deeds and words of Jesus Christ. 
William E. Channing 


Foreword 


I have been almost overshadowed by the Spirit of God to write these warnings to a generation of pastors 
and ministers in the Western Church. We enter a dispensation where the true prophetic will bring about 
both mercy in one hand and judgment in the other. But I have to warn you, beloved brother and sister, His 
judgment rises upon us His leaders, upon those who have been placed in positions of power, influence 
and responsibility. 


Some are ordained by God; many, however, are there by their own hand, by manipulation, by unsanctified 
ambition. 


It is to you, minister of the Gospel, you who are pastors, teachers, evangelists, apostles and prophets, that 
these words hold a sterner warning. For as much revelation as you have been given, how much more, 
servant of God, will you be held accountable. For the day of the Lord draws near, and He would, in this 
time, mete out mercy and the comfort of His Spirit to His little ones, to His sheep rejected and cast aside 
by the body we term the Church today. But to His ministers, the grace is not in this dispensation granted so 
freely. For surely it is a time of reckoning, a time of examination, a time to take stock, a time of account as 
He prepares to rain judgment on His Church. 

He would warn you, ministers of the Gospel, turn away from your works, works that build your 
kingdom, works that glorify not the Master but the empires you cling to so avidly. Turn away from the 
approvals of men around you, the prosperity and the trappings that you voice to be for the Kingdom but 
are merely to serve your own ends. 

... who imagine that godliness or righteousness is a source of profit [a moneymaking business, a means of livelihood]. From 
such withdraw. 
1 Timothy 6:5, AMP 

Cleanse yourselves, you who proclaim His Word. Look to your own house and see if it is not in ruins. 
For the Lord is grieved with the hypocrisy of His own. For the Lord is grieved at His servants who 
minister for Him from the pulpits of the day, from the television screen and from the platforms of the 
world stage. For His ministers have allowed themselves to reign as idols in men’s hearts. For His 
ministers have drawn men and women to themselves and have neglected to point them to His Son, the 
glorious One we serve. 

Take heed, minister of the Gospel, you whose security rests with your database, your monthly letters, 
your fund-raising schemes and not with the Lord of Hosts. For the Lord will shake and examine your 
motives. Let your hands and heart be found pure in this coming day, that you may not be found wanting. 

Take heed to yourselves, you pastors, for so much authority has been given you this past generation, yet 
many have ignored His sheep and fawned upon those in their congregations with power and sway—those 
with charisma and influence—leaving the poor and oppressed defenseless and ignored. You would indeed 
do well to examine yourself, pastor, for the Spirit of God issues a warning to the pastors, the pastors who 
have looked to their own needs, who have served their own first while His House is left in ruins. For He 
does not put stock in your aggressive building plans while His people are left weak, despised, oppressed 
and passed over in your congregations. For His people are His building, and the cries of His people have 
risen up to Him. 

Take heed, minister of God. Take heed, for I tell you, we enter a time when the judgment of Jehovah 
Himself will fall. Let our hands and heart be found pure in this coming day that we may not be found 
wanting. 


My Father’s House—a Place of Whoredoms 


Tell My Church, tell My Church that I weep for them. 

Tell My Church that My heart grieves, that I watch as they go about My business, that I watch as they 
buy and sell, all in the name of My beloved Father. That I watch as they turn His House into a mockery, 
into a marketplace. Ask My leaders, ask My ministers, ask the ones whose livelihood is based on the 
buying and the selling of the trade in My Father’s House, if there is not one of them that discerns? Is there 
not one that divides rightly? 

Do they not yet comprehend that My Father is My very breath, the great King of eternity, incorruptible, 
invisible, the only true God? And so My heart breaks as I see the desecration of My Father’s name as My 
own body join Him to the spirit of the world. I watch as My own turn My Father’s House into a 
marketplace and all that is done—the buying and the selling, the trading—is all done in His glorious 
name, in the name of My Father. 

And I tell you this day, that My heart has been stirred, and now I am rising in judgment against those 
who call Me, who call My Father their own, to herald in judgment. O open your ears, My Church, open 
your ears and repent, for no longer will My Father’s name be made a mockery. No longer will My 
Father’s House be a house of trade. 

And yet I hear you say, “No, not me, Lord. Not My ministry. We serve You, we minister for You.” 

And I would say to you: Take heed, minister of the Gospel, and check your deeds. Look well to that 
ministry that has been entrusted to you. For indeed I tell you, that even you have been found wanting in the 
scales and balances of your ministerial affairs. For I tell you, what you term “righteous weights” are 
wanting by the standards of Heaven. What you call “ministry business” is called whoredoms in the 
standards of Heaven. Look well to yourselves, ministers of the Gospel, those who condone the system and 
the strategy for the end result to proclaim My Gospel. The system and the strategies rise like a stench in 
My Father’s nostrils. The controls, the bribes, the commissions, the manipulations, the politics that rise 
from My Father’s House. 

Take heed, minister of the Gospel, and look well to your affairs, for too often your ministerial 
kingdoms, your ministerial empires have been built on the violence of unsanctified ambition, on bribery 
and treachery, all done in the name of My Father. For I have seen you as you draw men, not unto Me, not 
unto My Father, but money and strategy are poured into drawing men unto yourselves and unto your 
ambitions. 

And I would ask you this day: How is it that you have strayed so far from My Father’s Gospel? How is 
it that you are so far removed? For each looks to his own kingdom. Each looks to his own house. 
Everyone looks to his own advantage. And yet as everyone looks to his own, so they proclaim it to be not 
their own but to be that of My Father. But I tell you this day that My Father’s House has become a 
mockery, for it has become splintered and fragmented into men’s own kingdoms. Kingdoms that do not 
serve the glorious One—the Creator of Heaven and Earth—but kingdoms that serve mammon, kingdoms 
that serve man and men’s own ministries, their own churches, their own territories. 

Oh, how I have watched as pastor has fought against pastor. Oh, how I have grieved as ministry has 
competed against ministry for position, for influence, for men’s esteem, and these works are done in the 
name of My Father. 

And he went into the temple, and began to cast out them that sold therein, and them that bought; saying unto them, It is written, 
My house is the house of prayer: but ye have made it a den of thieves. 
Luke 19:45—46, KJV 

But I tell you, these works are not My Father’s works, for these motives, are not My Father’s motives 

and these ends are not My Father’s ends. For I hear your conversations. Your conversations rise up to the 


throne room of Heaven, and I tell you that brother in Christ rises against brother in Christ, sister in Christ 
against sister, father against son. All belong to My Father’s family. All are sons and daughters of My 
Father’s House. Their tongues are like vipers’ tongues. There is no truth in them. 

And so I tell you that the time draws near when judgment will come to My own, to purge, to cleanse, to 
prune that which does not bear fruit. And I tell you, beloved, that as I judge, I weep for My House. For 
My House has strayed so far from that which is pure and righteous in My Father’s sight. And so today I 
tell you that My judgment is My mercy to My Father’s House. That My discipline, My chastening, is My 
grace to My Father’s House. For I am calling out a people unstained by the spirit of the world. I am 
calling out a people pure and blameless. I am calling out a people called solely unto the Father and Me. 

For We search for a people that We can dwell with. For We search out a people in whom We can make 
Our abode, that they might be Our very dwelling place. For We search across the Earth in this day for 
those who cry out for Our very person and for Our very presence, and it is to these in this last time, it is to 
these who love the Father and who abide with the Son and who walk hand in hand with Our Spirit, surely 
it is to these that We shall reveal Ourselves. Take heed, My son. Take heed, My daughter, and look to your 
ways. 


Judgment Against the Shepherds 


Woe to you, shepherds who have not fed My sheep. 

I speak woe to you, pastors who have not fed My sheep. I say woe to you, pastors of the Western 
Church who have not fed My sheep but who have fed on the gold and silver. Who have decked yourselves 
in finery and bedecked yourself with jewels, but not from My hand, says the Lord. For I am about to take 
out of your hand congregations. I am about to take out of your hands your influence. I am about to take 
from your hand wealth and prosperity. 

And you shall know that it is, I, the Lord your God, who have done this thing. And I have done it 
because you looked to your own regard rather than My people. I have done it because you have served 
yourselves and your families and your elders rather than serving My people. And so I will remove from 
you your influence, and I shall grant My people shepherds who will feed them, shepherds who will bind 
up their broken hearts, shepherds who will spend themselves for those who lack, who will feed the poor, 
who will comfort the grieving, who will deliver the oppressed. 

For these ones will be My pastors. For in this day of the Lord that approaches, in this day, I will raise 
up the faithful, and many will arise from obscurity. Many will rise from the shadows. For until now they 
have been unseen, but these are My faithful ones, these are My proven ones. These are the ones whose 
heart is My heart. 

Son of man, prophesy against the shepherds of Israel; prophesy and say to them, even to the [spiritual] shepherds, Thus says 
the Lord God: Woe to the [spiritual] shepherds of Israel who feed themselves! Should not the shepherds feed the sheep? You 
eat the fat, you clothe yourselves with the wool, you kill the fatlings, but you do not feed the sheep. The diseased and weak you 
have not strengthened, the sick you have not healed, the hurt and crippled you have not bandaged, those gone astray you 
have not brought back, the lost you have not sought to find, but with force and hardhearted harshness you have ruled them... 
Thus says the Lord God: Behold, I am against the shepherds, and I will require My sheep at their hand and cause them to cease 
feeding the sheep, neither shall the shepherds feed themselves any more. 

Ezekiel 34:2—4,10, AMP 

And so My sheep will no longer be scattered as without shepherds, but in this last time I will grant My 
people shepherds after My own heart, shepherds that shall lay down their own life for that of My sheep. 
Shepherds who are not hirelings but are servants. Shepherds who look to the needs of My flock rather 
than to the needs of themselves and their own. 

For the cries of the oppressed and the cries of the suffering in the congregations have risen up to Me, 
even as My people’s cries rose up to Me when My people were oppressed in Egypt. And so in the same 
way that I raised up a deliverer from among them, that I raised up Moses, so at this time My eyes search 
to and fro across the whole Earth as I weigh and consider the hearts of My shepherds. And to those who 
have faithfully tended My flock, to those who have put their needs second and who have placed the needs 
of the suffering, the wounded, the oppressed and the poor above their own needs, it is to these that I shall 
raise up in this time to care for My sheep. 

For I tell you that I search for My shepherds. I seek them out. Many have been hidden and are unseen 
from view. But to that remnant that even now in this time have been found faithful, these are the ones that I 
shall multiply. I shall multiply them upon the hills and the valleys. I shall multiply them over the cities and 
nations, and My people shall find under their rod, a rod not of iron, but a golden sceptre, a rod of mercy, a 
rod of wisdom, a rod of grace. And so indeed, these are the ones who shall train My disciples. These are 
the ones I have found faithful, and these are the ones to whom much shall be entrusted in this last hour. 


The Present-Day Leaders 


And now to My generals. 

For there are still some of these, some of you generals who have been faithful to Me, and although I 
have grieved at the systems you use, My heart of compassion has seen those who have abused you. And 
therefore in this time of transition, I have allowed you this grace to use so that you could protect yourself. 
But it is not My best, My child, for although you are called to be a general, you are first and foremost still 
My child. 

Listen closely now, My child, for so often you still call upon Me as a general and not as My child. And 
now that will change for you. See, yes—I have given you influence—I have granted you authority and 
influence with people of the Earth. But beloved, being called to be a general has never given you the right 
to decide, for it has led often to pride, even in your own ministry. 

And this day I call you with compassion, O beloved child. Yes, I have seen you suffer for My sake, for 
My Gospel’s sake, and I hold it as a pearl of great price, in those lonely times, times when others have no 
inkling of the pressures and the strains of a world commission. But, My child, I have also grieved as I 
have seen you suffer for your own mistakes, for you did not come to Me. I have seen you suffer at times 
not for My Gospel but for the sake of your own work, for your own ambitions and the ambitions of those 
around you. 

But I will never make your ambitions My ambitions, for the one is hay and stubble and the other is fine 
gold. For at times, beloved, your great plans for the work of the ministry—they are your plans and 
purposes—but they are not of Me. And when you birth that which is not of Me, it will become a burden in 
the years to come, and greatly will you suffer for that. 

For you see, beloved sons and daughters called in this time for Me, you now enter a season where all 
that is birthed apart from Me will not prosper, where all plans and strategies purposed in your own heart 
will not prosper. And so today I am calling you, calling you out of your works, out of your plans. For I 
have granted you great influence, but you must walk in humility and realize—yes, understand, My child— 
that just because you have the power, the wealth, the influence to DO, does not mean by any means at all 
that I condone what you purpose to do that rises from your own mind, your own ambitions and your own 
desires. 

You now enter a season where no longer can you tread lightly in the decisions that you make, for those 
very same decisions that you make, as you have so glibly and lightly in the past. For indeed, I have seen 
you even with your boards dismiss certain plans as irrelevant when My hand has been upon them. And I 
have seen you embrace that which suits your purpose and the purpose of those around you, but that has not 
been My purpose or the purpose of My Father. 

For as you live for but a short season here—and you build for here—the Father and I build for eternity. 
We build for Our Church, and much of what has been built in My Father’s name will be burnt in a 
twinkling before My Father’s judgment. Build wisely, My child, for these decisions that are entered into 
lightly, without the blessing of My Father, will indeed be the very stumbling blocks that the evil one 
would raise up against you in this next season. 

Be warned, beloved, do nothing apart from Me. Do nothing apart from My instruction to you. For 
whereas in past seasons My grace has been available to cover your weaknesses and to cover your 
mistakes, My grace is now lifting from My leaders and their compromises as My Church enters this final 
phase of her life on Earth. 


For we preach not ourselves, but Christ Jesus the Lord; and ourselves your servants for Jesus’ sake. 
2 Corinthians 4:5, KJV 


Be warned, beloved. Take heed and build My Church wisely. Take heed and place men around you 


who speak My Words and hear My voice. For many of you still surround yourselves with those who 
flatter and those who prophesy lies in My name. Many of you still surround yourselves with those 
equipped to run secular ventures, who are called to run an industry, not My ministry. 

Look well to those around you. Look well to whose advice and to whose counsel you take heed of. For 
surely in the years to come, all those who are led by the systems and the manipulations of the world shall 
lead the ministry I have entrusted to you out of the will of My Father, and each shall follow his own way. 

Take heed, man of God, take heed as to what you hear. Draw counsel from Him who is wisdom. Draw 
counsel from those who walk with Me as wisdom, and surely your ways and surely the works of your 
hands shall prosper greatly. Do not let the machine that has been birthed from your call dictate your 
direction. Walk with Me as wisdom, and as wisdom I shall indeed direct your path. 


The Word—an Idol in Men’s Hearts 


For I grieve for I have seen My Word become an idol in men’s hearts. 

For I have watched as they have embraced the Book of the Lord and have neglected the Lord of the 
Book. I have grieved as I have watched My children place My Word even above My person and yet 
proclaim that they know Me. 

Oh no, says the Spirit of the Living God! For knowing the Book of the Lord alone in this next time will 
not feed you, neither will it give you sustenance. For it is the season to know the Lord of the Book. It is 
the season to know the Living Word, and many, many of My children, too many of My children, have 
placed in this past season the Book above My person. 

But it is only in My presence, it is only as you see Me face to face, it is only by drawing into intimate 
fellowship and communion with Me that you shall each day receive the manna of life that will lead and 
guide you through the time to come. 

And yes, I hear My children say, “But Lord, we know you through the Word.” And I tell you as I weep 
for you: No, you know Me not, My children. You know My words and the words of Scripture. But you do 
not know Me in intimacy. For My voice is still and small, and only those who are tender and intimate, and 
only those who draw much aside, truly hear Me in this time. 

And so I speak to you, beloved. I would lure My Church tenderly apart into their closets, into their 
chambers, where there are no congregations, where the crowds are gone. That they could once again come 
and sit before My face and bow before My presence. To call upon Me as beloved, to call upon Me in 
spirit and in truth as My Church enters into these times. Then My Spirit will start to fall upon My body 
and the mighty will come forth, for these mighty will be those who are well versed with Me. They will be 
those who lean on Me for their very breath and sustenance. They are those who know that without My 
person and without My presence they are nought, for they are only found in Me. 

For I tell you that in this day it is no longer Christ in Me, but hear the Spirit of the Living God, it is I am 
hidden in Christ. And so I will place My hand under their head, and I Myself will be their strong right 
arm, for these are the ones who love Me, the ones who love My presence, the ones who love My person. 


It is no longer Christ in Me... 
am hidden in Christ. 


For I am in this End-Time calling My body to My person. And it is out of this intimacy with Me, it is 
out of the love and the consuming passion for My person that My Bride will spring forth. 
And I saw heaven opened, and behold a white horse; and he that sat upon him was called Faithful and True, and in 
righteousness he doth judge and make war. His eyes were as a flame of fire, and on his head were many crowns; and he had a 
name written, that no man knew, but he himself. And he was clothed with a vesture dipped in blood: and his name is called The 


Word of God. 
Revelation 19:11-13, KJV 


For surely it is only when My Bride is hid in Me that she shall be without spot, wrinkle or blemish, and 
so shall the Gospel be preached to all the world and so shall the end come. For My Father comes, the 
King in all His glory. 

Come, come My Bride, draw into your closet. Draw unto Me. For you see, there are many different 
emphases and many seasons in the body of Christ, and so, you teachers, take heed that you do not feed My 
people yesterday’s manna. 

For the season for self-improvement through the pages of My Word is over, the season of self- 
absorption and the emphasis on self growing stronger is finished. For those things that made you strong in 
this past season will leave you weak and frustrated in this present age. For My Church is on the edge of 


the end of all things, and it is not enough in this time to know only the Book of the Lord. It is only in the 
embracing of My person that in the next season she will be sustained. Take heed, beloved, that you do not 
find that you hunger and thirst. For it is only in knowing My presence, My person and My Word in these 
coming days that you will be filled. 


Judgment on Those Who Serve Mammon 


Oh, I grieve as I look to My Church in this day. 

For as My eyes pass to and fro across the Earth I see My Church caught up not in things that count for 
eternity but so ensnared and entangled in the temporal things of this world’s system. For indeed the evil 
one has infiltrated My Church in this past hour, and My sons and My daughters have become ensnared 
with the pride of life. Indeed, it is the pride of life that keeps My ministers from entering into everything 
destined and ordained for them. 

For too often My children’s treasures are treasures of brick and of mortar and of their possessions, and 
I see the hearts of My ministers ensnared with their building programs and the activities of ministry. My 
heart grieves, for their heart is based upon the things that fade away, with the things that do not come from 
the Father but come from the world itself. For where their treasure is, so indeed will their heart be. Yes, 
and I hear you say, minister, “No, my heart is not so.” 

And I would say to you: My building is not made of bricks and mortar, son, but you have taken much 
stock of your building when My people have been passed over. But I tell you that the cry of even the 
smallest of these has not passed unnoticed by My Father. 

Oh, for you have business programs and you teach your men to invest and to plan, and that is good, and 
it is beneficial. But as I pass by the congregations, I see each man use his faith for his own, for his house 
and his car, for his stocks and his shares, for the finest. And surely I say unto you, minister: Take heed and 
teach your people, for My prosperity is a prosperity to bless the poor and the lame, to feed the Third 
World nations, to send My missionaries, to help those less fortunate. But you see, the pride of life teaches 
My people to despise the lesser, and they pat themselves on the head; they mix only in the circles of 
prosperity, and in their heart they despise these lesser ones. 

But I tell you, these same ones who have placed their treasure in the things that fade shall perish with 
those not of My House as My judgment comes to the world’s system. For they shall reap the just reward of 
the pride of life. And so it shall be that the same stocks and shares that caused them such rejoicing and 
caused such an elitist spirit shall cause them to weep. And they shall weep and wail on the day of 
judgment on the monetary systems of this world. 

And they sit in your congregations, O minister of the Gospel, they are your elders. O minister of the 
Gospel, they sit on your boards. O minister of the Gospel, they are your lunch and dinner companions, O 
minister of the Gospel. 

And I tell you, warn them that they may yet repent. Warn them to humble themselves under My mighty 
hand, that I may yet have mercy upon them. For I came not for the righteous or for the self-sufficient ones. 
The very ones that these despise in their heart are the very little ones that My Father sent Me to pour out 
My lifeblood for, these are the ones they so despise. 

Charge them that are rich in this world, that they be not highminded, nor trust in uncertain riches, but in the living God, who 
giveth us richly all things to enjoy; that they do good, that they be rich in good works, ready to distribute, willing to 
communicate; laying up in store for themselves a good foundation against the time to come, that they may lay hold on eternal 
Tai 6:17-19, KJV 

But for those who have been faithful to My Father in the monetary matters of the Earth, to those who 
have not set their heart upon the possessions and the riches that I have blessed them with, but have laid up 
their treasures in Heaven and have given of My substance to feed the poor and those of lesser fortune than 
themselves— for those who have poured out My substance through the vehicles that I have raised up to 
preach the Gospel in these End-Times and have given of their substance generously and joyfully with a 
thankful heart—to these ones comes a multiplication, a multiplication not as in the past. For in the past it 
was a multiplication of fives and of tens, but in this coming time, says the Lord, I shall multiply My 


substance supernaturally upon these ones that it shall be a hundred and a thousandfold. 

And I shall yet open up unseen riches that until now have been hidden in the secret places of the Earth. 
And to these ones I shall pour out upon them the gold of Ophir and the treasures of Solomon. I shall pour 
upon them the gold hidden deep under the Earth and the oil, even the oil shall come into their hands. These 
will not have to tremble when My judgment falls, for I shall keep their substance safe in the eye of the 
storm. For their substance is indeed My substance and their inheritance is My inheritance. For they are the 
proven ones, the ones whose treasure is fixed in Me. 

And so in these latter days you shall see them come forth as guiding lights rising not from within the 
world system but rising from out of the world’s system. Yes, they shall rise. Watch now and see if they 
will not come forth. And through them My ministers shall be blessed and shall do their exploits, and 
through their faithfulness in the hidden places so My Gospel shall yet be financed and shall be preached 
through all the nations of the Earth. So be it. Amen. 


Volume Five 


Babylon 
Judgment Upon a Renegade Generation 


To the disobedient sons of men in this renegade generation. 


To all who hold office whose hearts are engraved with rebellion, lawlessness and blasphemy against 
the Most High God. To those in government, in the mass media, in the trading systems who exchange 
truth for delusion and in turn have mass manufactured the wares of deception from the secret high 
places of the Earth to the masses of twenty-first-century humanity. 


For as the peoples of the Earth enter the new millennium, I tell you, beloved, that as the end of the 
age draws near so it is that darkness, great darkness shall overshadow the Earth and her people. 


That a Galilean carpenter should so claim to be the light of the world, and be so recognized after so many centuries, is best explained on 
the ground of His divinity. 
Bernard Ramm 


Foreword 


For the fetters of wickedness shall be unleashed as none of the peoples of the Earth and her nations have 
ever up until this age experienced, and there shall be a quickening and an increase of the evil one’s power 
and influence upon the nations. For even as it was in the season of the tower of Babel, surely I tell you 
that the end of all things is at hand and the time of a great outpouring of evil shall pour forth upon the 
nations. Even those nations that have been at rest and at peace with their neighbors shall indeed start to 
fear for their livelihood and for the lives of their peoples. 


For I tell you that even as the inhabitants of the Earth have seen violence and wars and rumors of wars in 
this past time, My Spirit, the Spirit of the Father has held back and arrested the forces of great darkness. 
But surely My people have forgotten Me, cries the Spirit of the Living God. Surely My people have 
forsaken their Creator. For have they not made themselves fortresses, fortresses of gold and of silver, 
fortresses of wood and clay? 


For I weep as I see those I created, the peoples of the nations, turn away from the true and living God and 
instead worship that which was made by human hands. For My Spirit hovers over the great cities of the 
Earth—New York, London, Tokyo—the great machinations and plans of man and mammon, the buying, the 
selling and the trading. And so, it is in this season, at the birth of the twenty-first century, that as My hand 
stretches across the nations and population groups of the Earth, that JUDGMENT SHALL DESCEND ON 
THE PROPAGATORS OF INIQUITY. 


But as I judge I weep. Yes, as My Father judges, He weeps. For it does not have to be this way. And I 
rend My Heart before you, My sons, My daughters, for even though you have not acknowledged Me, 
nothing, no nothing can separate My love from you. And so I send you My apostles, I send you My 
prophets, I send you My mighty messengers—those who proclaim My Name in the highways and the 
byways—yet still you turn your ear from Me, and your hearts stay far from Me. Repent, before it is too 
late, repent. 


Then I saw another angel descending from heaven, possessing great authority, and the earth was illuminated with his radiance and 
splendor. And he shouted with a mighty voice, She is fallen! Mighty Babylon is fallen! She has become a resort and dwelling place for 
demons, a dungeon haunted by every loathsome spirit, an abode for every filthy and detestable bird. For all nations have drunk the wine 
of her passionate unchastity, and the rulers and leaders of the earth have joined with her in committing fornication (idolatry), and the 
businessmen of the earth have become rich with the wealth of her excessive luxury and wantonness. I then heard another voice from 
heaven saying, Come out from her, my people, so that you may not share in her sins, neither participate in her plagues. For her iniquities 
(her crimes and transgressions) are piled up as high as heaven, and God has remembered her wickedness and [her] crimes [and calls 
them up for settlement]. Repay to her what she herself has paid [to others] and double [her doom] in accordance with what she has 
done. Mix a double portion for her in the cup she mixed [for others] ... So shall her plagues (afflictions, calamities) come thick upon her 
in a single day, pestilence and anguish and sorrow and famine; and she shall be utterly consumed (burned up with fire) for mighty is the 
Lord God Who judges her. 


Revelation 18:1—6, 8, AMP 


Judgment Upon the Media 
Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


And so too My wrath is turned upon the peddlers and the soothsayers of this day. And it is you, the media, 
I hold accountable. 

For even in these past thirty years, surely you have propagated lies and bombarded My people day and 
night with your lies until the truth they once knew and embraced in their hearts was in turn exchanged for a 
lie. 

But the lie was your lie, manufactured and propagated by those great empires built by mankind. And so 
it was, that that which was originally birthed to glorify what was good and righteous and pure in the 
human heart became overtaken by the lust for money, power and greed. And avarice reared its head. And 
so the media empires of this world became tools to manipulate and control and exercise dominion over 
the public at large, over this generation. 

But whoso shall offend one of these little ones which believe in me, it were better for him that a millstone were hanged about 
his neck, and that he were drowned in the depth of the sea. 
Matthew 18:6, KJV 

And it is you, newspaper magnates, and you, television network magnates, it is you, Hollywood, it is 
you, computer magnates, that I, the Living God, hold accountable. For surely you have taken that which 
was invented with the express aim to communicate that which was wholesome and to build the fabric of 
society, but you have, in this last generation, been the propagators of death and of violence, of destruction, 
of moral decay and of every evil known to mankind. And so you have in turn torn asunder the very fabric 
of mankind, and in its place you have left emptiness and lust and avarice and divorce and fornication and 
murder. 

I tell you that there comes a time drawing nigh upon the Earth when even your very soul shall be 
required of you. You have been found wanting. Yes, says the one sovereign God, you have been found 
wanting. And as you stand before My Throne, yet shall there come a time when you shall give account of 
your empire. You shall stand before those that raped and those that were the fornicators, and you shall 
give account for the pornographic material you broadcast. For each rape and each abuse shall be held to 
your account, O man. 

And you shall stand before those that were murdered, those whose blood cries out for justice, and you 
shall give account, O man, you shall give account before the heavenly host and the Son of Man. For you 
broadcast lust and you broadcast violence, which in turn fed lust and fed the violent until they no longer 
could contain themselves within the bounds of human decency and what they knew to be right and proper. 

And so they raped, O man. And they murdered, O man. But was it not I who said whoever causes one 
of these to stumble ... Yes, you have caused My little ones to stumble by feeding them day by day 
REBELLION from your screens. You fed them REBELLION, LAWLESSNESS and BLASPHEMY, until 
lawlessness was written in their hearts. It would have been better that a millstone was put around your 
neck, O son of disobedience. 

And then you took the faithful, and across your screens you mocked their faith. You exchanged faith for 
humanism and intellectualism and atheism, and many, many of My little ones fell and followed your lies. 
And so I tell you, O man, that your judgment awaits. The Son of Man is seated on the great white throne, 
and His angels stand like flaming fire. 


For you broadcast lust and you broadcast violence, which in turn fed lust and fed the violent until they no longer could 
contain themselves within the bounds of human decency and what they knew to be right and proper. 


So repent, O man, while there is yet time. Repent, O man, before you take your last breath and are 


damned for eternity. Repent, O man, that I do not hold you accountable for the millions of souls that have 
perished because of your disobedience. 

For much, yes, so very much was given you, and from you, much was required. And as I watch you, in 
your self-deception and your delusions, I weep for you. For My warning to you is My mercy. Repent, O 
man; repent, O child, repent. You whom I created to serve and to love Me, repent. Repent even today in 
your rejection of Me. I wait for you. I weep. I weep and wait for you each and every day. Repent, 
BELOVED man. 


Judgment Upon the Politicians 
Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


And so it is you—the presidents, governors, the leaders of the Earth—it is you, kings and queens and 
princes, it is you who must be brought to account. 

For to those who have ruled with the rod of wisdom and the rod of justice, for to those who have ruled 
with the rod of truth and the rod of grace, for to you kings, queens and presidents who have dealt a just 
measure and have ruled with prudence—to you who have served the Kingdom that was entrusted to you 
and have not served mammon or men’s favor or selfish ambition—to you shall be entrusted the powers of 
the age to come. 

To you whose voice I have heard raised to Me in the night hours crying out for wisdom for those you 
govern—to you I shall be known as wisdom, and to you I shall be your strong right arm of governance. 
For you have sought My ways and you have established My precepts, and you have passed My laws and 
you have stood against that which opposes My ways, and you have raised your voice against that which is 
unjust and you have established justice even in the streets of your nations—justice has been established. 

But to you who have been unfaithful stewards of the nations of the Earth—you have done that which 
ought not to have been done, and you have left undone those things that ought to have been done. For like 
Pilate, you have washed your hands clean of the blood of those fetuses murdered in the name of 
democracy. For like those who have gone before you, you have shrugged your shoulders and have said, “It 
is modern times.” 

But I tell you, O leader, that on the night that your life expires, you too shall stand before My throne to 
give account for the laws passed under your time in office. And I tell you this day, that no amount of 
cleansing shall clean your soul of the blood of the innocents. For you did not stand up for what you knew 
in your conscience to be right. For your voice was not heard in protest in the streets. 


Then I saw a great white throne and the One Who was seated upon it, from Whose presence and from the sight of Whose face 
earth and sky fled away, and no place was found for them. I [also] saw the dead, great and small; they stood before the 
throne, and books were opened. Then another book was opened, which is [the Book] of Life. And the dead were judged 
(sentenced) by what they had done [their whole way of feeling and acting, their aims and endeavors] in accordance with what 
was recorded in the books. 

Revelation 20:11-12, AMP 


But the blood of the unborn cried out to the heavens, and their cries were not disregarded by Me. And I 
rent My garments as abortion clinic after abortion clinic opened their doors. And thousands by thousands, 
the sacred breath of life given to all men was extinguished across the nations. And it is you, yes, you, 
Western powers, that I hold most accountable. For surely I tell you, you have taken the Third World 
countries and you have exemplified unrighteousness. And so you exchanged guns and lawlessness in your 
schools in place of morning prayer, and you replaced faith in Me with faith in those who never claimed 
deity, and so a generation was birthed—a generation who neither acknowledged nor worshiped Me—and 
then you watched in horror as the massacres occurred. But you did not change your ways. 

And so you swore allegiance behind closed doors to those nations to whom it was expedient—but you 
did not consult Me, O man, and so I saw you as you made your pacts with the representatives of hell 
itself. And you said that it was right, and you said that it was good. But it was not right, O man. And it 
was not good, O man. And I saw as you sold nations, even continents out in the presidential suites and in 
the corridors of power for that which was convenient and expedient and was politically correct, that 
would bring you favor and votes in your next term. But what was expedient and what was political shall 
be a wrench around your neck in the coming days. For I tell you that in these latter times so shall your 
office even be wrested out of your hands. And even that power that you guard so jealously shall be taken 
from you. Even in a moment of time. So it shall be. 


Judgment Upon the World’s Trading Systems 
Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


For I tell you, indeed, I declare to you the things that have yet to take place upon the Earth, before the time 
of the great tribulation. 

For the Depression of 1929 shall be as nothing in comparison to the losses and devastation that shall 
strike the stock markets of the world stage in the years ahead. For I tell you that as each man to himself 
has trusted in and placed his trust in idols of gold and of silver, so shall the judgments start to rain down. 

So it shall be as in the twinkling of an eye that the stock markets and the trading systems of the great 
nations shall, even in a matter of a forty-eight-hour period, collapse. That every man who for himself has 
laid up great treasure shall in this season be reduced to nothing. 

For that which man has placed his trust in will fail him. The trading systems of this world, which men 
have been told are infallible, shall prove themselves tenuous at the least and shall be the ruin of many 
millions in the years to come. And the ruin shall come greater upon those who have placed much faith in 
the arm of man. For I prophesy that the stock markets of the Western and Eastern world shall fall. And as 
they fall, so devastation shall strike the world’s economy. And so those who have trusted in the wealth of 
man to save them shall finally see their idols for what they are. They shall say: “We are brought down to 
nothing, as in a day; that which we were told could not be has happened in a day.” 

And so a great terror shall strike at the heart of those who have ruled the nations by control and 
manipulation—by trade and by extortion—as they see their idols collapse before them. And so the great 
shaking and judgments upon the Earth shall begin. 

For I have warned My people, says the Lord. I warned them in the days of Noah, I warned them in the 
days of Sodom. I warned them at Babel but still, says the Lord, the Sovereign and One True God, still My 
people rebelled against Me. And their hearts strayed from Me and their thoughts wandered far from Me. 
And as I searched the cities of My great and beloved Earth, surely it was only a remnant that I saw. A 
remnant that looked out for My interests and yearned for My appearing. 

And so in these end days, My heart burns within Me and becomes vexed. For through the centuries they 
killed My prophets. And even now My prophets are despised. And so this last generation, they have made 
themselves idols out of their hands, and they have turned away from Me. They worship idols of wood and 
clay—their homes, automobiles—and they worship idols of gold and silver. They exchange the worship 
of Me, the Living God, for that of stocks and shares and gold and bonds—for the worship of oil and 
armaments. 

They have exchanged their souls for that which cannot save them. For so it is that as their life expires, 
all they have amassed in the high places of the Earth, all their idols shall stand silent. 


Their merchandise is of gold, silver, precious stones, and pearls; of fine linen, purple, silk, and scarlet [stuffs]; all kinds of scented wood, 
all sorts of articles of ivory, all varieties of objects of costly woods, bronze, iron, and marble; of cinnamon, spices, incense, ointment and 
perfume, and frankincense, of wine and olive oil, fine flour and wheat; of cattle and sheep, horses and conveyances; and of slaves (the 
bodies) and souls of men! The ripe fruits and delicacies for which your soul longed have gone from you, and all your luxuries and 
dainties, your elegance and splendor are lost to you, never again to be recovered or experienced! The dealers who handled these 
articles, who grew wealthy through their business with her, will stand a long way off, in terror of her doom and torment, weeping and 
grieving aloud, and saying, Alas, alas for the great city was robed in fine linen, in purple and scarlet, bedecked and glittering with gold, 
with precious stones, and with pearls! Because in one [single] hour all the vast wealth has been destroyed (wiped out). And all ship 
captains and pilots, navigators and all who live by seafaring, the crews and all who ply their trade on the sea, stood a long way off. 
Revelation 18:12-17, AMP 


Judgment Upon the False Secular Church 
Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


O and as I watch you, man of the cloth, I see the great institutions that you have birthed in the name of My 
Father and in the name of the Son, and My heart is torn. 

For the whitewashed politicians that stand and speak in My Name—yes, My name is on their lips, but 
their hearts and minds are far from Me—and so they have used My name and have thus accrued power 
and sway among the leaders and the politicians and those bankers that rule with sway and with power on 
the Earth. 

Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: Fear God, and keep his commandments: for this is the whole duty of man. For 
God shall bring every work into judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be good, or whether it be evil. 
Ecclesiastes 12:13-14, KJV 

But I tell you in truth it is as it was when I walked the Earth. For the knowledge of Me and the 
knowledge of My Kingdom are far from them. Hypocrites, I know your hearts, for I see and discern the 
motives and intents of your hearts. And so it is that at this turn of the twenty-first century, so it is that 
religion has become one of the influential traders of the Earth. And tbe great wealth that has been amassed 
to the institutional Church through the centuries surely has made you a formidable and a ruthless opponent. 
But O man of the cloth, you who lead your followers to the damned—you the propagators of bribery, the 
corrupt practices that you engage in behind your closed but very powerful doors, the deals made among 
the heads of state and among those even more powerful but far more hidden, those deals that turn the 
politics of nations—it is to you that I speak. 


For you have joined yourself as a whore to those whose occupation is the shedding of blood, and you have traded with the 
substances of the East and the arms of the West. 


And I tell you that worse it will be for you than for those who dwelt in the cities of Sodom and 
Gomorrah. For surely their sin was open and bared before all, but you, O harlot, how much innocent 
blood has dripped from your hands in the name of My Church, in the name of the Son—your sin, your lies, 
your extortions, your harlotry has been hidden in the secret places of the Earth. Your lewd practices have 
been seen by no man, and no man ever lived to tell the tales of exposure. For you have joined yourself as 
a whore to those whose occupation is the shedding of blood, and you have traded with the substances of 
the East and the arms of the West. You have traded in violence, you have traded in murder, you have 
traded in extortion, you have traded with the lives of the innocent and of the oppressed ... 

You have liberated those who have oppressed the innocent and unprotected. And surely this day I 
adjure you. I am against you, O man of the cloth. I am against you and your detestable practices. Better it 
was that you had no knowledge of aught to do with My name than what you have done. And so it shall be 
that I have spewed you out of My mouth. For in you there is no repentance. In you there is no sorrow, and 
there stands for you no restitution. 

O man of the cloth, you whose robes are stained with the blood of the innocents. I require judgment. 
And judgment shall take its turn. 


O man of the cloth, you whose 
robes are stained with the blood 


of the innocents. I require judgment. 
And judgment shall take its turn. 


To the Politicians, Lawyers, Media Moguls, Business Executives and 
All Who Have Forgotten 


Prophetic Word Received November 1999 


For I walk through the cities of this Earth where you do your dealmaking, My son. 

And it is as I pass you by, beloved, that My cheeks are hot with tears shed for you. For, indeed, has it 
not been I who was beside you even from when you were a child? Has it not been My presence that was 
with you when in the travail of your soul you cried out? And in the valley of the shadow when none knew 
your agony of heart, was I not beside you, child? Was it not strange that those coincidences that delivered 
you from events that could have destroyed the course of your life were in parallel to those nights when 
you cried out to Me? 

They will stand a long way off, in terror of her torment, and they will cry, Woe and alas, the great city, the mighty city, Babylon! 
In one single hour how your doom (judgment) has overtaken you! And earth’s businessmen will weep and grieve over her 
because no one buys their freight (cargo) any more. 

Revelation 18:10-11, AMP 

But as you grew in years, in the knowledge of worldly things, My son, your heart once tender and open 
to Me became hardened and your conscience seared. And so as you grew in the ways of a perverse and 
thankless generation, you rejected faith as you knew it. And you threw Me aside as a childish thing. 

Yet still in your times of greatest pain you would call out to Me. And in great compassion I would come 
to you, and you would know My comfort. But then the morning light would dawn, and memories of Me 
would fade. And so you grew in your own self-sufficiency. 

And so it came, My son, that through the passage of time you started to look upon Me and Mine with 
cynicism. And your heart became jaded and filled with unbelief. And so it was that you rationalized that 
you had indeed put away childish things, and so you embraced the atheisms of a perverse generation and 
rejected Me. 

But still I was there as an onlooker, weeping for you, calling you tenderly until you closed the door to 
your heart completely. I watched over the years as you strove to find your way alone through the 
ruthlessness of life around you. 

You tentatively reached out to love, then learned that risk hurt you. And so the first of your barriers was 
erected and then the second and third, until love was a disregarded ideal, until you became as much the 
abuser as the abused. 

And still I watched you, as you rose up the ranks of society and learned the fine art of disguise. And 
how well you wore your masks. And I watched as you mastered the lies until truth became so distorted 
that even the lies seemed like truth and the truth was despised. 

And so now, My child, held in such high esteem by a renegade generation—you hold your position— 
you have achieved many desires, and many goals have been accomplished. And so you say in your heart: I 
have lost faith. And you scoff behind their backs at those few who still hold on to the vestiges of faith 
amidst the masses filled with cynicism and unbelief. 

Yet, still some nights, I enter your household, and silently, unnoticed by you, I stand by your bedside. 
And I watch the hardness on your face ease as weariness enfolds you and the stresses and strains of all 
that encompasses your life today dissolve away in sleep’s deep respite. And I too remember a time when 
in your tender years you held out your heart to Me in wonder and in innocence. And it is as I remember— 
O great politician, lawyer, media mogul, executive—so esteemed by the society who does your 
bidding... 

It is as I remember that the tears course down My face for you. 

For you see, My son ... you did not lose faith ... you lost Me. 


Volume Six 


The Father 


The Son’s End-Time Revelation of the Father to the Church 


And now, dearest child, it is to you that I would speak. For surely over all the years past, has it not 
been I who gently took you by your hand and whose guiding presence you sensed through so many 
desert places? 


And yes, My dearest child, surely even in those times of serving Me—when much seemed barren and 
when the raging tempest threatened to overwhelm you—surely it was I and My holy angels who 
raised Our standard on your behalf and calmed the storm. 


Beyond the Veil 


It has been that in your walk with Me upon the Earth in this past Church Age, that you grew to know My 
ways and you grew to know My Book and you grew to know My voice in more intimacy and greater 
sensitivity. 
The person who has My commands and keeps them is the one who [really] loves me; and whoever [really] loves Me will be 
loved by My Father, and I [too] will love him and will show (reveal, manifest) Myself to him. [I will let Myself be clearly seen 
by him and make myself real to him.] 
John 14:21, AMP 
But now as I stand with My hands outstretched to you, I have come to take you on the last great journey. 
And even now as you sense My Person and My presence so unmistakably, and you reach out your hand 
and place it in Mine—know this—that I Myself have come to lead you out of this present Church Age and 
beyond the veil that you may know the power and the glory and the majesty and the terror and the all- 
consuming passion that My Father holds for you. For surely, the last and most glorious of revelations has 
been held back for this very day and for this End-Time hour of the Church—the revelation of My Father. 
And so, this day I walk among the cities of the Earth seeking, seeking for those who love to be with Us. 
Seeking for those whose hearts hunger for Our presence. It is to these that the powers of the ages to come 
shall be entrusted—to these, the friends of the Father and the friends of the Son and His Spirit. 


And so this day I walk among 
the cities of the Earth seeking, 
seeking for those who love to be with Us. 
Seeking for those whose hearts 
hunger for Our presence. 
It is to these that the powers of the 
ages to come shall be entrusted. 


The Son’s Yearning for the Father Revealed 


O beloved child, surely if you have seen Me truly, you will have seen My Father. 

For there is none like unto Him. All I am is found in Him, and He is found in Me. And beloved, in this 
coming season, it is not enough to know My name. It is not enough to know My Word. 

But as you draw near to Me and come and enter into My presence, you shall receive a revelation of My 
Father. For you cannot see Me in truth, you cannot worship Me in spirit and in truth, and not see and 
recognize and know the Father. For I and the Father are One. 

And so it has been in these past seasons of My body, that My Church and My ministers have come only 
to the outskirts of My Person. They have entered only into the outer courts of My glory, and few there are 
that walk the Earth. And few there are that are My ministers today, few there are that have passed beyond 
that veil. But the winds of My Spirit have blown, and now that shall change. For I am raising up those that 
are called by My name—they are the ones that shall press through to the Father. These are the ones that 
continue to worship Me through all the pressures and the strains and pay the price of life in this realm that 
grows darker month by month. These are the ones that so hunger for My Person. 

These are the ones that so thirst for My presence. These are the ones who rest their head upon My 
bosom. And so these are the ones that I embrace with My right hand. 

And it is to these in this season that a great revelation shall descend upon them. And I tell you that to 
these ones who have been found faithful, to these ones who have been tested and have been tried in the 
furnace of affliction and have clung to Me in the secret place, so shall there descend from the very throne 
of Heaven itself a mighty stirring. 

Neither pray I for these alone, but for themalso which shall believe on me through their word; that they all may be one; as 
thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one in us: that the world may believe that thou hast sent me. And the 
glory which thou gavest me I have given them; that they may be one, even as we are one: I in them, and thou in me, that they 
may be made perfect in one; and that the world may know that thou hast sent me, and hast loved them, as thou hast loved me. 
Father, I will that they also, whom thou hast given me, be with me where I am; that they may behold my glory, which thou hast 


given me: for thou lovedst me before the foundation of the world. 
John 17:20-24, KJV 


For I tell you, that in this day, so the Father stirs Himself to come and fellowship, to come and make 
His abode with His people—to come and reveal Himself to those who love His Son, to those who love 
My Person. For it is coming, the season of the Father—the Father, the Glorious One, the Creator of 
Heaven and Earth and all that exists beyond Heaven and under the Earth. 

So it is that in this time, the Father Himself shall arise. And in your closets and in your secret 
chambers, those who have truly loved Me, those who love My presence more than they have loved their 
own ambitions, those who have loved My presence more than they have loved their ministry, to those who 
have loved to be with Me more than they love to be used by Me. It is to these that the Father shall reveal 
His majesty and His consuming passion for His Creation. 

And so, My beloved ones, as you draw unto Me in worship and in adoration, I tell you that in this time, 
so the Father shows Himself. So the Father Himself stirs from His throne toward these ones that I love. 
And the glory and the radiance and the majesty of His person shall descend upon these ones. 

The glory and the power, and the power, and the power, and the power, and the majesty, shall start to 
fall as a mantle. And the fear of Him shall descend. And the awe of His person shall fall. And I tell you, 
His love, His love, His everlasting mercies, His great compassions, shall overshadow His beloved as a 
mantle, thick with His glory. And they shall know the love of My Father. 
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For even as My Father loves the Son, O how My Father’s hands and heart are outstretched to His 
Creation. O there is none like My Father. O how I would that My Church would know My Father. O how I 
would that My body would embrace My Father. He is My very breath. There is none like unto Him. And 
He is coming to His people. He comes swiftly to His people. 


The Voice of the Father 


For as the Father speaks, it is as though the whole world would stop in His wake. 

O, to hear the voice of the Father is to hear that which is beyond all wonder, beyond human 
imagination. For child of God, His very voice and heart echo love such as you and I, in our frail mortality, 
cannot begin to comprehend—His care, His concern, His mercy, His compassions—as they fall on us. 

For He knows that we are but dust. And even our very frailties and weaknesses, He understands ... 

And so it is the Father who in this season would take your hand and mine. And so it is His whisper 
would become a crescendo in the hearts and the minds of His servants in this generation as He thunders 
out of the glory and the majesty. And out of the winds of His presence, He would gently bid you nearer. 
And He would whisper: It is I. 


The following vision 
is the result ofa 
personal visitation 
to the author. 


The Vision 


For it is to you in these times that the Father would be revealed, not only in His great and His fierce and 
terrible glory and majesty that all humanity would fling themselves prostrate before His Almighty throne 
in Heaven as dust, for such it is true the whole Earth and His Creation is before Him. 

But in His incredible all-consuming and passionate love for us, His sons and His daughters—at the 
same time He has chosen to reveal His most terrible and awesome majesty and power—so it is, children 
of the End-Time Church, that He would reveal Himself in this last age as Abba, Daddy, Father. 

When I was crying out to the Father for the ability to translate all that I have experienced He is into the 
natural, no words, no attempt seemed able to match all that is to be found and encompasses His incredible 
presence. In the midst of my seeming inability to convey the completely amazing wonder of being with 
Him as Father and Daddy, I heard Him laugh that unmistakable tender laugh and sensed His eyes twinkle 
with that all-knowing, long-suffering humor. (O, how our Father loves to laugh!) And I heard Him 
whisper: “Beloved child, just tell others how you have experienced Heaven and how you have 
experienced Me, and in turn there shall be a great impartation of My immense and infinite love and 
yearning for them. And so I will pour out My Spirit upon them that they too might cry out to My throne— 
Abba, Abba Daddy—and I shall reveal Myself in My great mercies and My tender compassions to them, 
that My Church might know Me.” 

There have been several times that I have seen the Father and His wonderful Heaven as an inner vision, 
but I felt Him ask me to share one occasion when it seemed that at this particular season in my life, the 
testings, the tribulations and even the temptations were so fierce that I felt far from holy, far from worthy. I 
had not graced the throne room for some weeks, and I was feeling somewhat condemned, not particularly 
spiritual at all, being totally consumed with the activities of ministry. 

But you see, dear saint, that is exactly the object lesson that the Father would have us understand. His 
love for us is not based on human conditions and parameters for good behavior. Yes, He must judge the 
sin. But His love for you and for me is so passionate, so all-consuming that it is almost impossible to 
comprehend the length and the breadth of it. The incredible thing about the Father’s love is that He IS our 
Father; even the greatest, most loving, earthly father is merely a shadow of our great Father of fathers. He 
knows that we are dust. He puts up with our idiosyncracies and our humanities like a father whose 
patience and infinite understanding knows no end. 

He is all beautiful. He is everything that you and I, since we were babes in arms, have ever dreamed of. 
And He is forever consumed with His everlasting love for you. 

Bless the LORD, O my soul. O LORD my God, thou art very great; thou art clothed with honour and majesty. Who coverest 
thyself with light as with a garment: who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain: Who layeth the beams of his chambers in the 


waters: who maketh the clouds his chariot: who walketh upon the wings of the wind. 
Psalm 104:1—3, KJV 


Journey Into Heaven 


The throne room was so huge, so magnificent, that it seemed to stretch for miles into infinity. I was led 
there by Jesus, my Brother, the great lover of my soul. And so we stood on the outskirts, almost at a 
doorway and entrance to the great throne room. I turned to Jesus, He that is most beautiful, the fairest of 
ten thousand in whose eyes it seems that all the compassions and understandings of all the eons of Earth 
belong. 

And as I looked into His eyes, I saw His terrible grief for the peoples of the Earth, His incredible 
tenderness and love for His Church and for those of his household, and yet such a deep, desperate 
grieving for that which is His bride as He watches her entangled with the spirit of the world strangling 
her. But as He looked at me, the sadness still in His eyes ... suddenly, a radiant light and joy came again 
across His countenance, and I know that His thoughts were with His most beloved—His breath—His very 
heartbeat—His Father. 

For there is not a moment when the Son does not think about the Father; there is not a second when the 
concerns of the Father do not concern the Son. And there is not a moment when the Father’s thoughts are 
not with His beloved, His only begotten—obedient even unto death by crucifixion. And how they love the 
Spirit, the Holy Spirit, the great transmitter of all that the Father and the Son think and will and do. 

And so it is that the brilliance on Jesus’ countenance grew brighter and more intense, and slowly—oh, 
so slowly—He turned His face to me and smiled. It seemed that the whole of Heaven’s joy was in that 
smile. And His eyes shone brilliantly with such an exhilaration and excitement and with the anticipation 
of His Father’s presence. And so it is that He threw his head back and laughed with an unspoilt child’s 
delight. And I knew that He had heard from the One He loved more than life itself—His beloved Father— 
and that He had been called to Him. 

Then Jesus turned to me and took my hand: “The Father Himself loves you. He would speak with you.” 
And Jesus and I exchanged the look that brother and sister would exchange, that only they would 
understand, the love shared between them for a beloved parent. 

O, for although I knew in my frail humanity that I could surely only feel but a shadow of the 
unimaginable adoration that Jesus the Son holds for the Father, I knew that since that day many years 
before when I cried out to the Father of Jesus Christ Himself to reveal Himself to me, I had been 
unendingly desperately in love with Him—my Father—Abba—my Daddy. 

As Jesus and I stood at the entrance of that most glorious room from which exuded a brilliance of light, 
I could hardly make out any defined shapes except a magnified, magnificent brilliance that seemed to be 
miles off, which I knew in my heart to be the Father’s throne. 

Jesus took my hand in His, and together we stepped through the entrance. Immediately my senses were 
engulfed with the myriad sounds and sensations of Heaven. Jesus and I kept walking. It seemed as though 
we walked slowly, still miles from the brilliant, pulsating light of my Father’s throne. 

As we walked it seemed as though we passed thousands of people on either side of the huge aisle, 
maybe even millions and millions of people. I could not make out any defined shapes or figures; I just 
somehow knew that these were some of the great cloud of witnesses that we were passing by, all our 
attention completely riveted toward the Father’s brilliance. 

As we Started to draw nearer to the throne, although still a long way off, the roaring from the throne 
area became louder and more intense, and it became harder to walk because of the thickness and 
awesomeness of the glory that radiated from the throne. It felt as though to put one foot in front of the other 
was like walking through glory, through the manifest presence and cloak of the Father’s radiance. 


For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we are dust. 
Psalm 103:14, KJV 


But still we walked. And Jesus kept at my pace. But all His attention was fixed on the One He loves— 
was riveted toward the blinding form of the Father who has His whole attention. And it seemed that in that 
moment my heart had joined with the heart of the Son and both our hearts were as one in adoration of the 
Father. And suddenly Jesus’ words in John 14 took on a new meaning, and I realized that as the Church, 
we had almost forgotten that the only reason that Jesus came to Earth was to reveal His Father. And Jesus 
turned to me: “Tell My Church,” He said, His voice almost close to tears with yearning. And it became a 
command: “Tell My End-Time Church that I came to reveal My Father.” 

And suddenly, I was on my own. And as I neared the throne area, an overwhelming cry to my Father 
burst from my heart—and my longing for Him, the great Father of compassions and the tender Father of 
mercies was so intense that when my mouth opened, the cry was soundless. And it was at that time it 
seemed all else disappeared apart from me and my Father. And I knew that as I had been walking, even 
stumbling my way up the aisle of the great throne room through the thick glory, that even as the Father and 
that great cloud of witnesses were watching me, they saw a wounded and bloodied soldier, bleeding and 
bruised from the war in the trenches, covered in the filth of the enemy’s lies and of my own disobedience, 
my uniform tattered and torn and filthy—and again I knew that I had, in my own strength, as a soldier in 
the beginnings of this great End-Times battle, failed Him so miserably. And in my gross humanity, I half 
expected my Father to withdraw from me. 

Can a woman forget her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb? yea, they may forget, yet 
will I not forget thee. Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms of my hands; thy walls are continually before me. 
Isaiah 49:15-16, KJV 

But as I drew, oh, so slowly nearer, dragging one foot in front of the other, crying because of the glory 
and the incredible yearning for Him, so I saw the Father stir. And so I saw the Father Himself, the great 
King of the Universe slowly in all His power and majesty rise from His throne. And where the angels and 
Heaven had been absorbed in Heaven and the universe’s business and in worship of Him, I saw the Father 
raise His magnificent right hand. And suddenly, the whole of Heaven hushed, and a great stillness 
descended. And it was then that I knew that the whole of Heaven’s attention—but far more that, my 
beloved Father’s attention—was on one figure and one figure alone—on His wounded, frail, stumbling 
soldier before Him. 

And then I knew my Father—the great King of Heaven—was weeping for me, not out of pity, but out of 
His terrible yearning for me—His beloved. And I saw Him slowly raise His right hand. And He held His 
right hand before His face. I could not see His face, but I knew beyond any doubt that He was weeping as 
He held His hand to His lips and, oh, so gently kissed the palm of His hand. Then ever so tenderly, I saw 
Him reach out His hand, palm outward, toward me. And I saw my name imprinted on the palm of His 
hand. 

And then He whispered my name. And in that whisper burned His tender, terrible, all-consuming love 
for me. And in that whisper was the balm of Gilead and the Rose of Sharon, and I could do nothing but 
bow down prostrate on the ground—for His brilliance and His yearning for me were too terrible. 

I felt Him lift me and draw me to Himself, and my face was buried in His embrace. It seemed like I 
was drowning in His all-consuming love for me. And He held me—it felt like for all eternity—and again 
He whispered my name, and I felt His tears fall onto my hands and onto my hair. 

And still I clung to Him. And still He held me. And Heaven waited. 

For all eyes were focused on the Father. And the Father’s eyes were focused on me, His child, His 
beloved, His bride. And it was in that embrace that all sin was washed away, all weariness was erased, 
all wounds were healed, and I knew that I would never rest again until that day when for all time I would 
be with Him where He is—and that He would have my heart for eternity and I would have His. 


I beheld till the thrones were cast down, and the Ancient of days did sit, whose garment was white as snow, and the hair of his head like 
the pure wool: his throne was like the fiery flame, and his wheels as burning fire. A fiery stream issued and came forth from before him: 
thousand thousands ministered unto him, and ten thousand times ten thousand stood before him: the judgment was set, and the books 
were opened. I beheld then because of the voice of the great words which the horn spake: I beheld even till the beast was slain, and his 
body destroyed, and given to the burning flame. As concerning the rest of the beasts, they had their dominion taken away: yet their lives 
were prolonged for a season and time. I saw in the night visions, and, behold, one like the Son of man came with the clouds of heaven, 
and came to the Ancient of days, and they brought him near before him. And there was given him dominion, and glory, and a kingdom, 
that all people, nations, and languages, should serve him: his dominion is an everlasting dominion, which shall not pass away, and his 


kingdom that which shall not be destroyed. 
Daniel 7:9-14, KJV 


Volume Seven 


Last Days’ Assignments Against the Elect 


“My children perish.” Jesus’ voice was soft—so soft that it was barely audible. And then He turned 
to me, His beautiful countenance ravaged with grief. And as He looked at me, His expression 
became fierce with an anger that almost became terrible with the heat of His emotion—but all at 
once somehow I knew that none of His hot anger was directed toward His children. 


Oh, yes, as He looked upon His household, He saw many stumbling and faltering in the fierce 
onslaughts, and He grieved terribly for us. But no, His anger burned hot against the hosts of hell and 
satanic princes that He saw lined up in the spiritual realm, meticulously rehearsed in their strategies 

and their wiles. 


But if the watchman sees the sword coming and does not blow the trumpet and the people are not warned, and the sword comes and 
takes any one of them, he is taken away in and for his perversity and iniquity, but his blood will I require at the watchman’s hand. So 
you, son of man, I have made you a watchman for the house of Israel; therefore hear the word at My mouth and give them warning 
from Me. When I say, O wicked man, you shall surely die, and you do not speak to warn the wicked from his way, that wicked man 
shall die in his perversity and iniquity, but his blood will I require at your hand. 

Ezekiel 33:6-8, AMP 


The Unleashing of the End-Time Seducing Spirits 


And suddenly it was as though a heavy, heavenly veil was drawn back in the Spirit realm, and I saw the 
satanic princes in their battle dress standing in their chariots, directing the great mass of hellish battalions 
and powers and principalities—and they were standing as a great and seemingly fearsome mass in a line 
that stretched to eternity, waiting. And then a great shofar was sounded, and the fallen satanic princes and 
generals took their places in front of the battalions, as the great rumbling of Satan’s chariots thundered. 
And all as one, they bowed their heads—as the prince of darkness made his entrance. 

And as he stood there—all terrible in his damnable arrogance and rebellion—he lifted his sword high 
to the heavenlies, and again, as one man, I saw the princes and their battalions follow suit, and I heard 
Lucifer’s spine-chilling cry: “It is TIME!” And the hordes of hell resounded with a great and terrible cry: 
“Tt is TIME.” And as Lucifer turned to his fallen princes, I could hear his malicious hiss: “IT IS TIME TO 
TARGET THE CHAMPIONS.” 

And immediately it was as though I was back under the trees on the beautiful English lawn in front of 
the manor house where Jesus was standing—His countenance filled with such beauty, such grace—but 
His eyes seemed filled with a deep and unstoppable pain. He reached out His hand to me: “It has begun,” 
He said. 

I could hardly decipher His words, such was His anguish that it was as though He was choking with 
grief: “My children are falling. It has begun.” 

And still I could hardly make out His words for the great emotion that came from Him, and the tears 
could not keep from falling down His cheeks as He came toward me: “The targeting of the champions— 
My Father’s champions here on Earth. The hosts of hell have been assigned for the past decades waiting 
for this hellish moment in the spirit realm, listening for the release of My End-Time move from Heaven. 
They have heard the mighty rush of My holy angels, and so in turn they have unleashed the most violent 
satanic assault that Earth has yet seen since the days of My birth when Satan’s wrath was unleashed 
through Herod against the babes in arms in a huge murderous onslaught.” 

I stared at Him transfixed. And again a terrible grieving filled His countenance. “My children, My 
generals, My leaders, My priests ... ” 

His voice was barely audible. I could almost feel His agony, for indeed as He thought of you and me, 
He was suffering for us. “The champions of My Father’s household think they are prepared. Some do not 
fear the enemy ... ” He hesitated. “And that is good and right, but they also do not fear the Father. They 
rely on their own strength, on their own integrity, on their own valor.” He looked unwaveringly into my 
eyes. 

“Tt is hard for My Father to reach these, for they are blinded by their own deceptions and will easily be 
overcome by the battalions you just glimpsed. For many will succumb to the snare of the great deceiver of 
their souls—pride. But My grieving at this moment is not for them. 

“My Father loves His children.” He looked at me. “You cannot yet understand with what tremendous 
passion and compassion the Father holds for His redeemed ones. They are His greatest treasures in the 
universe. He delights in His children. He longs for their fellowship—for their communion with Him. The 
Father does not base His love for His household on their gifting or talent or on those who in the world’s 
eyes have so much to offer. But He has delighted to choose the foolish things of the Earth, for in His great 
and unfathomable wisdom He knew that those who realize that they are the most undeserving will be those 
who have fully embraced the fact that without His love they are completely unqualified. 

“The Father knows that these are the ones who will lean their minds and hearts unquestionably on His 
Being—those who limp with the scars of his chastening and of their own inadequacy—those who know 
that within themselves there is no good thing except their hope in Him. These are His champions—and My 
daughter—these are the prime targets for the onslaught of the enemy that you have just seen.” 


The Falling Away 


“Many of those that the Father views as His greatest generals and champions have been assailed violently 
by assignments of the enemy. Each assignment is an assignment of seduction planned by Satan himself. 
The seducing powers and principalities have but one aim—to seduce My household away from Me and 
My Father. 

“T am not talking about the new believers. I am not talking about the immature or even the young men. I 
am talking about My leaders, My generals, My priests, those who are well versed in Me. Those who have 
seen terrible battles, those who have fought with Me in the dark places of the Earth, those who have led 
thousands upon thousands to Me across the nations, those who have built great churches, those who have 
brought in generational moves. I am talking about the apostles, the prophets, the pastors, the teachers, the 
evangelists. And I tell you, My daughter—a great and terrible coldness has been unleashed—a coldness 
of heart that will imbue and infect even some of My champions’ spirits. 

“And so brother shall rise up against brother, minister against minister, sons against fathers, husbands 
against wives, and the great falling away shall begin, but it shall begin in My own household.” He was 
quiet. “And it shall start with those who have been closest to Us.” 

A great and terrible chill went through my body. “Jesus,” I whispered. “How can we survive such an 
onslaught?” 

“The major End-Time assaults are divided into several camps. They are all ruthless strategies of 
Jezebel, the ultimate seducer and the releaser of the End-Time seducing spirits. The first major seduction 
of My children will be in the area of morality—the lust of the flesh and the lust of the eyes, but seduction 
is not just confined to My children’s morality. Satan’s primary goal is to seduce My children away from 
the Father. 

“One of Satan’s most lethal weapons against My ministers is another of Jezebel’s strongholds—the 
pride of life, pride and self-righteousness. Jezebel’s third great onslaught will be in the area of 
discouragement. This is the same weapon used against My servant Elijah, and indeed, many of My 
servants throughout the ages. Great discouragement, in turn, leading to strong delusion and finally, that of 
the great blinding.” 


The Great Blinding 


“The great blinding is a blinding of My children’s hearts and of their minds that has caused them to dwell 
in and to live for all that which is the temporal—instead of that which is eternal. 

“The world has been caught up in the great blinding to such a degree that they cannot see beyond that 
which they can see and touch and sense. The spirit of the world has them in its grasp, and the love of the 
Father is not in them. I have grieved as I have watched My saints fall prey to this same spirit. As the spirit 
of the world has entangled them, their minds and hearts have become blinded with the deceptions of all 
that is temporal. They have started to live and to desire that which brings the reward and the praise of 
man in the kingdom of Earth. 

“But My Kingdom is not of this world, My child. And how I grieve, for few there are today that truly 
know and understand this saying. For the ways of My Kingdom are foolish to the temporal world, and so 
it is that in this last age many of My servants have been seduced by the spirit of the world and have 
suffered a great and terrible blinding. For they live more—Oh far more for what is counted and recorded 
in the books of man and of Earth than for that which is recorded in the books of Heaven. And that which is 
recorded and that counts for so much on Earth counts often for so little in My courts. For so many of My 
children still live for the praises and accolades and the rewards of men. 

“So many of My ministers still live for that which Heaven counts as hay and as wood and what shall be 
burnt up in an instant as stubble when they stand before My judgment seat. 

“And so I grieve with a great grieving—for My children spend their resources and the resources of My 
Kingdom on that which is seen and that lasts but for a moment—but eternity is built on the unseen and on 
the souls of men and of women. For they have been blinded with a great and terrible blinding—a blinding 
by the spirit of the world—but the world will perish and will pass away, but he who does the will and the 
purposes of My Father shall live forever.” 


Pride and Self-Righteousness 


“T have watched as some of My children have fallen morally. But My anger has been stirred as I have seen 
some of My ministers—those of My own household—turn, and in their closets, pat themselves on the back 
and say like the Pharisees: ‘Thank You, Lord, I am not like they. I am glad I am not as they, for they are 
weak, and surely I am strong and would never do such a thing that would make My Master ashamed.’ And 
I tell you, My child,” and He was greatly pained, “I tell you that I have seen My children—these My 
ministers—sit in their homes and at their church banquets, gossiping about these fallen ones. I have seen 
them expose their sin, expose their nakedness and say: ‘This is a terrible damage to the Gospel’—as if in 
shock and as in horror—but these have themselves fallen victim to the pride of life. And I am grieved 
with a great grieving. 

“For indeed pride says, ‘It is by my own hand and by my own sufficiency that I keep the law.’ And self- 
righteousness despises the weaker and encourages itself in its own strength to keep. But I tell you that in 
these coming days, all that is not rooted in dependence upon Me and My Father and upon My grace shall 
fall. And even as Satan fell, so I grieve for some of My called-out ones. For they lean on their own 
understanding, they lean on their own integrity, they lean on their own morality, they lean on their own 
proficiency and they pride themselves that they are not weak like other men. But I tell you that even as 
Satan fell from beholding himself as greater, so many of these, My elect, shall fall from beholding 
themselves instead of beholding Me. 

“And so when pride takes root in some of My servants, with it shall come a deadly self-righteousness 
and a critical, denigrating spirit as they compare themselves to others, and they shall see the faults and the 
failings and the specks in their companions’ and their colleagues’ and their leaders’ eyes, and yet they 
shall completely ignore the beam in their own. And the terrible coldness talked about in My Word shall 
grip their hearts, and they shall not even realize that they have fallen away, for they shall be so sure of 
themselves and their boasting in Me. 

You hypocrite, first get the beam of timber out of your own eye, and then you will see clearly to take the tiny particle out of 
your brother ’s eye. 
Matthew 7:5, AMP 

“Tell My ministers to check their hearts, lest Satan seduce them away from their childlike trust and 

dependence on Me.” 


Discouragement and Strong Delusion 


“Even in the generation that preceded this present Church Age, some of My greatest servants succumbed 
to discouragement, and this led in turn to strong delusion. The enemy will do his utmost at this time to 
discourage and impede and roadblock My purposes and My plans. And to those whose limbs grow too 
weary, whose hearts grow faint with weariness, he will start to cloud their vision.” Jesus’ tone was 
urgent. 

“And visions that were birthed in power and in clarity and in the vigor of the Holy Spirit will seem to 
become clouded. Legions of satanic voices have been unleashed, and the voice of the enemy will whisper 
doubt and confusion and unbelief to the weary soul. If seriously entertained, these satanic whisperings 
shall gain a foothold in the hearts and minds of some of My servants, and they shall think to themselves: T 
have sowed and there is no reaping. There is no harvest. I have labored for nought, for the fruit is so 
little. 

“So know, My child, to warn My servants that when they hear these voices, to immediately discard 
them, not even to entertain such a train of thought, for it is a train of thought carefully strategized by the 
legions of the damned with intent to discourage and to delude even the elect. For these voices will 
question My faithfulness. These voices will question My Word. These voices have one intent, to seduce 
My children away from My Father. 

“When Elijah ran from Jezebel in the wilderness, he had just slain all the prophets of Baal with the 
sword. He had seen My mighty hand of deliverance. But on receiving Jezebel’s message, he ran for his 
life. And in these times, many of My servants who are mightily called and anointed by Me for the work in 
My End-Time moves have received a message from this same spirit of Jezebel that was at work against 
My prophet Elijah. And that message is the same today as it was then: ‘So let the gods do to me, and more 
also if I make not your life as the life of one of them by tomorrow.’ 

“And so My servants who have become weary of the battle and of standing against the darkness and 
warring in the high places of the Earth have become afraid and arisen and have run for their lives and 
cried out to Me as Elijah did: ‘It is enough; now, O Lord, take away my life.’” 

Jesus sighed, but His sigh was not of exasperation, but filled with a deep concern and compassion. 

“My Father and I have heard the cry of Our servants. My body has not understood the depth of 
discouragement which has gripped their souls.” He hesitated. 

“T have watched from Heaven as some of My servants became weary in well-doing, and because of the 
tremendous opposition and discouragements of the soul, they fell to discouragement, pride and eventually 
to strong delusions.” 

I could feel the Lord’s hurt. “I have loved these men. They loved Me for many, many years with a pure 
heart, but they fell into Jezebel’s snare and were deceived. 

“Many of My servants today face the same pitfalls. Many have served Us day by day in the hidden 
places of service, unseen by man but known of Me. Many of them have poured out their lives and their 
substance for the sake of the Gospel and for My Kingdom, but they have seen little fruit. Some have done 
mighty exploits, some have faithfully served day by day. But many, so many, have become weary and are 
ready to faint. 

“For Jezebel has sent her message to them saying: ‘I will make your life as one of them (slain by the 
sword tomorrow).’ And so the Father of Lies has sown seeds of deception in My servants’ souls— 
questioning their faithfulness, questioning My protection—that My servants have began to doubt My very 
hand upon their lives. And they have become depressed and dismayed and lost their purpose that once 
was so Clear, and like Elijah, they cry out: ‘And I only, I am left, and the enemy seeks my life to take it 
away.’ 

“Many of these ones in the past years have given themselves to activity rather than to intimate 


fellowship with Me. It is essential that in this season that they take time out and draw aside to Me in 
intimacy in My presence so that they can find refreshing. 

“This assignment is far more deadly to those who are called to do as Martha than those who sit like 
Mary. Many of these have great administrative gifts; they are ably equipped to do, they are equipped to 
run ministries, equipped to run churches, equipped to run businesses. Others have become so caught up in 
the activity of ministering to others that they have been caught up in the activity of serving and have lost 
intimacy with Me and have become depleted. 

“The more intensely discouraged that My servants become, the more they have leaned on natural, carnal 
methods to change their circumstance and have become spiritually depleted. This discouragement in turn 
has kept them away from My face and My presence where they would find My supernatural 
encouragement, strength, fortitude and divine strategy to unlock their circumstances. 

“Tell them they must draw unto Me. I am their lifegiver. I am their encourager. I am their anchor. I am 
their sustenance. That I would allure these My children to Myself and gently, as My angel spoke to Elijah, 
say: Child, arise and eat. Draw aside and replenish yourself. Guard your minds and hearts from the father 
of all lies and deceiver of your souls.” 


The woman was robed in purple and scarlet and bedecked with gold, precious stones, and pearls, [and she was] holding in her hand a 
golden cup full of the accursed offenses and the filth of her lewdness and vice. And on her forehead there was inscribed a name of 
mystery [with a secret symbolic meaning]: Babylon the great, the mother of prostitutes (idolatresses) and of the filth and atrocities and 
abominations of the earth. I also saw that the woman was drunk, [drunk] with the blood of the saints (God’s people) and the blood of 
the martyrs [who witnessed] for Jesus. And when I saw her, I was utterly amazed and wondered greatly. 


Revelation 17:4-6, AMP 


Seduction, Lust and Jezebel 


“This assignment is more easily discerned but far more lethal in its outward consequences, for it devours 
its prey. The intense seduction lures My children into the enticement of sin but eventually leaves them 
stripped of their ministry, calling, reputation and sometimes even their relationship with Myself and the 
Father and their eternal salvation.” He sighed deeply. 

“The Father knows that these very ones were drawn to Him because they knew the very weakness of 
their own souls—like the woman whose story I promised would be told eternally.” 

I spoke. “The woman who washed your feet?” 

Jesus smiled tenderly. “Those who have been forgiven much love much. In this last generation many 
came to Us from the greatest ensnarements and bondages. Once they saw Our great love for them, they 
became Our greatest champions and bondservants, for their gratitude for receiving such a redemption was 
unfathomable. 

“These are the ones who have become close and tender with Me—who would follow Me unto death.” 

“But if they would follow you unto death, Lord Jesus—and they hear your voice—then how could they 
fall to seducing spirits?” I asked, that chill gripping me again, sensing the answer. 

“Every weakness that these ones experienced in their lives ... ” His expression was so grave, “ ... 
every fissure, each wound, each broken place that lies unhealed—these satanic powers and principalities 
and demons shall now target. 

“Many, many of My children did not receive healing of their minds, emotions and souls in this last 
generation. And because they have lived in the household of God for years, many do not even realize that 
these scarred places exist. 

“These last days’ assignments have been meticulously strategized, and that is the very strength of their 
evil—they have been tailor-made to each of My champions. They know the urgent, driving, unmet needs 
of the soul: the generational bondages of each individual called by Me to impact this generation; the lack 
of nurturing; the deep unhealed rejections and hurts of the emotions; the fatherlessness; the need for 
affirmation; the desire to belong; the deep isolations—all of which when not met in Me—now have laid 
the perfect snare for the assignments of the enemy. 

“Some of My champions have experienced a violent, satanic assailing against their minds. Any thought 
not taken captive shall be a thought that can take violent root in their soul to lead to ensnarement. Anything 
from their past that has been dealt with by their own strength and not by My Spirit shall become a snare to 
them and can leave them vulnerable to the enemy of their souls. Any habit not ruthlessly dealt with and put 
to the cross, when assigned with the searing heat of temptation, will breed and rapidly multiply.” 

Jesus continued, “In this past age Jezebel has translated itself into many different forms, but one of her 
primary rules in this present age is her amalgamation with Babylon, the spirit of the world and lust. Lust 
of the flesh, lust of the eyes and the pride of life. Jezebel rules electronic media—film, television, 
advertising—she is the epitome of seduction in this last age. She was Delilah, Salome, Herodias. She 
rules pornography, adultery, lasciviousness, homosexuality, pride, power, separation, divorce, ambition 
and every perversion and sin of the flesh known to mankind. She tantalizes, packages sin, sells it and then 
debases and exposes her victims before killing. Her primary targets in this last Church Age are My 
ministers, both men and women.” 

I felt the icy chill once more. Well I knew the depth of hatred Jezebel holds for God’s bondservants. 

“Multitudes of My ministers today struggle with pornography. Multitudes of My ministers struggle now 
with lust on a daily basis. Multitudes are struggling against a terrible coldness of heart within their 
marriages and families. 

“Many came out of a deeply sinful lifestyle or out of deep-rooted rejections, and as was the way in this 
past generation, far too many of My children were not discipled effectively and did not receive effective 


healing in the areas that propelled them into that habitual sin. Also, especially among My leaders in this 
past generation, My Church has been so embroiled in self-righteousness that if one of My children has 
cried for help in an area of failure, many times they have been ostracized, isolated and had their 
confidence betrayed. This has led to My ministers leading double lives, having a public face for their 
congregations whilst crying out to Me in their bedchambers because they hate what they have become. Yet 
they know that many will deal treacherously with them if they admit their need for help. Jezebel knows 
this full well, and it is one of her most effective strategies. For once the champion is isolated from real 
help, the seducing spirits are unleashed, and time after time, My child falls into adultery, fornication, 
homosexuality, pornography, separation and divorce. And how I and My Father grieve. For well Lucifer 
knows that it is often those who love us and who have hungered for Our presence who have often been the 
most damaged in their past—and now Satan targets the damaged places. Warn them. Warn them to guard 
against the great deceiver of their souls. For as Satan came to Me in the wilderness, he intends to do now 
to those who follow Me, who lead others—to tempt—to lure—for in this most violent of testings, even 
My most elect shall fall.” 

He hesitated, and a great pain seemed to cloud His countenance. And I sensed that He was thinking 
about one whom I knew that He loved greatly who had been caught even that month in a prevailing sin. 
And I thought of the ones in this past year who had fallen in ways that were still politically acceptable to 
us in the household of God—but my thoughts were not with those, but rather with those, so many of late, 
who had fallen morally—not acceptable—and who had lost or taken time out from their ministries. 

And as I looked into Jesus’ eyes, I knew that these were the ones He grieved for. For well He knew 
how they loved Him. In fact, some loved Him more, much more than any others. And well He knew how 
they must have wrestled in the still, quiet hours of the early morning against sin. But because the 
assignments of hell had been so meticulously crafted and because Lucifer knew so well that the politics of 
the Church so often ensured isolation and silence in struggling with sin, one by one they had fallen to the 
brokenness and fissures in their own souls. 

And as He looked at me, I felt that suddenly I knew how He had looked upon that rich young man. And 
so I prayed for all of us who had been targeted by the enemy, to be assailed in this last End Time, that 
even in the tumult and the fierce heat of the testings and trials and temptations, we would draw on His 
strength that would take us through the eye of the needle to that last lap of the narrow way that we may be 
counted as conquerors. 

“Lord Jesus, how can we stand?” I whispered. 

“There is only one way to survive the onslaught, My child.” His voice was so soft. “Firstly, to repent of 
any and of all lukewarmness and backsliding in your heart and to reignite and maintain zealously your first 
love for Me. Secondly, to keep yourself from all idols and remain fervent in the Spirit, which is the result 
of true fellowship in Spirit and in truth with Myself and the Father and of feeding on My Word until My 
Words are Spirit and Life to you.” He hesitated, “And finally, the cross. The deception in every temptation 
is that which caused Adam to lead billions of souls into sin—that of selfishness. Temptation promises that 
which self desires. When My children desire the promises of sin more than they desire Me—they will 
fall. 

“The greatest weapon to survive the onslaught is for My children to take up their cross and to follow 
Me. To take up the cross daily and to die to everything in their souls and their mind that opposes My truth. 
To let go of that lower life that is the flesh and continually mortify their minds and bodies and to put to 
death the deeds of the flesh. My children have forgotten the power of the cross. They have thought that to 
die once is sufficient, but the spirit of the world, with its carnality and selfishness, loosed upon this 
present generation is so strong in these evil days—that it is only in a continual, daily crucifying of their 
flesh that they will indeed be able to withstand temptation. 

“Remember it is written, ‘For we do not have a High Priest Who is unable to understand and 


sympathize and have a shared feeling with our weaknesses and infirmities and liability to the assaults of 
temptation, but One Who has been tempted in every respect as we are, yet without sinning,’ 


Let us then fearlessly and confidently and boldly draw near to the throne of grace ... that we may receive mercy [for our 
failures] and find grace to help in good time for every need, [appropriate help and well-timed help, coming just when we need 


it]. 
Hebrews 4:16, AMP 

“Even when you feel you are falling into the very pit of hell itself, even when it seems as if you are 
clinging to Me and to My Father and to My Word and its principles by a thread—when you feel that hell is 
sucking you in—it is then that you must cry out to Me. Cry out to My Father. Cry out Our name, and in that 
very second, We will come to you and rescue you. We will draw you in and protect you from every wile 
of the Evil One. 

“I said I will never forsake you, and this is true. Even when you are in the heat of temptation—still if 
you cry out to Me—I will hear you. 

“Speak My Word, and I, the Living Word, will come to your aid and accomplish that which I have 
promised. 

“Now, warn My children. My Father’s heart is grieved with a terrible grieving. Warn My beloved— 
that many would be saved out of the fowler’s snare—that even those in the deepest mire might cry out to 
Me and find their way home. 

“Beloved children’—Jesus’ voice was so tender, and somehow I knew that He was speaking to all 
who had been ensnared who eventually would read these words—“there is forgiveness, beloved. There is 
deliverance. There is restoration.” And then He turned and smiled—the smile of heaven that seemed to 
light up the whole world in its wake. “THERE IS HOPE.” 


Addendum 


The Coming East Coast Revival 
Prophetic Word Received 2004 


And now it is to the East Coast of America that I would speak. Cry out, cry out to the East Coast, says the 
Spirit of the Living God. For there are those that would wage violent warfare against you. For surely you 
have been marked with a mark by the powers and satanic princes of the age. Surely even your destruction 
and your devastation was planned in the regions of the damned, to come forth in this age and in this hour. 

But this day I declare to you, that even as the East Coast has been targeted in this day and in this 
forthcoming hour by the powers and princes of the regions of darkness—so too I declare to you, America, 
that in this coming day and in this coming hour you shall surely see the strong right arm of the Living God 
rise in the east—that, so too, the East Coast has been marked with a divine marking from the realms of 
Heaven itself. 

For as surely as centuries back, even as the first pilgrims landed on the East Coast of America—it was 
by My hand, says the Lord, and it was by My design, says the Lord—it was by My hand and it was 
sovereignly ordained by My Spirit. And well the enemy knew, and so as he watched My plan unfold 
through the centuries, he rose up with an unbridled rage to destroy My plan. And I tell you now that even 
as Satan has marked you with a marking for evil and destruction, so I, the Lord God of Israel, have 
marked you with a sovereign marking for revival. 

For in these next years and in this next hour, I tell you that the East Coast shall start to burn with the fire 
of My Spirit. For the prayers of My saints and the supplications of My sent ones have not been in vain, 
says the Lord. And even as there has been a constraining and a barrenness in the spirit in this territory, a 
mighty roar will come forth from the east that will ignite a flame of raging revival fire across America 
that will set ablaze even California, says the Lord. 

And ha! Yes, there have been scoffers who say, “How can anything good of God be birthed out of the 
East Coast?” But I say to you this day that My Spirit is drawn like a magnet to the divine marking on this 
place, that the cries of the saints are not unheeded by me. And as My people who are called by My name 
yet humble themselves and cry out to Me, the enemy’s plans shall be reversed. The enemy’s plans shall be 
confined and restricted, and the great disaster that the destroyer has planned for the east shall be stopped 
in its track, says the Lord. 

For I tell you that a fire of My Holy Spirit has yet to be ignited in New England, in New York, in 
Washington DC—even in Philadelphia—says the Lord. For where My people have sought My face and 
called upon My name, surely I am the God who answers by fire. And I tell you that in this next day and in 
this coming hour that the east shall be set on fire with such a flame that its blazing shall not be quenched. 
And the Carolinas shall blaze forth with revival fire even as tinder wood that has been struck with a 
match. And Florida, says the Lord, yes, Florida—visitation, visitation, a mighty visitation of My Spirit 
shall burn through religion. It shall burn through the status quo, and the nation shall stop and stare in awe 
at what I have done—that even those who have watered and prayed and stood in the gap in the cities of 
the east, even to the northern territories, and even to Detroit, says the Lord. Detroit, where you have seen 
darkness shall come a great light in your midst. Even across to the reaches of Maine and through Canada 
you shall yet see this day, says the Lord. No longer shall they say that every vision tarries, but every 
vision shall be fulfilled. 


America—the Day and Hour of Revival Approaches 
Prophetic Word Received 2006 


For the Lord would say—America—beloved America—you stand on the brink of a new season in Me. 
For I have heard the cries of those that hunger—of those that have fallen on their faces before Me seeking 
imploring Me for a move of My presence. For an outpouring of My person and of My presence across the 
shores of America—and I tell you this day—that this hour dawns upon your shores—that the wind of My 
presence is stirring—that those who have longed to see this day shall yet see this move in their 
generation. For where sin abounds—surely My grace abounds more abundantly. And because of the 
prayers of My saints in this nation, says the Lord God of Hosts, because of the fervent prayers and the 
supplications of a remnant in this nation, so My hand shall move across the United States of America for 
the great outpouring of My Holy Spirit that has yet to fall. 

And so beloved I tell you that My presence shall fall from East to West from North to South—and 
Canada—yes surely Canada shall be a part of this revival says the Lord of Hosts. And yes—I have heard 
the cries of My people—I have seen the repentance of the hearts of those of My people who have not let 
Me go day or night—and so I tell you this day that the prayers of the intercessors of this nation—the 
declarations of the prophets of this nation—have rent the heavens and have risen up before My throne like 
a sweet incense—an incense that burns fervently before My throne both day and night. 

And so My children I am coming to this nation—oh My children I come quickly to this nation. 


I AM CALLING MY APOSTLES, MY PROPHETIC EVANGELISTS 

And now I would address the apostles—Rise Rise Rise up in the nation of America—Apostles. For 
surely the intercessions and the supplications of the saints have prepared the way for your feet to march 
and for your hands to build—and the prophets—the voices of My prophets have rent the heavens and now 
apostles it is time for you to rise and build—to break open the gates of brass and the doors of iron. For in 
this time and in this season—oh yes—a new anointing shall fall upon My apostles in this hour in America 
—and the gates that were brass shall open and the doors that were iron shall swing forth. 

Oh yes and some would say but we have seen the new move. Oh no, no says the Lord—there is coming 
a new day and yet a new hour that has not been seen yet upon the earth. 

And now I call you evangelists—for such a time you have been birthed for in America—and yes there 
have been those who have plowed the fields that are white unto harvest—white unto harvest—but there is 
a new breed of evangelist that rises upon your shores America—and it is you to whom I call forth. For 
surely although you have seen harvest—the harvest you have reaped has been but a glimmer of what I 
have birthed in your spirit—but I tell you that even in a moment it shall be—even in a moment—that My 
breath shall blow and like a whirlwind—a different season and a different dispensation shall fall—and I 
shall raise up My prophetic evangelists and as they declare—and as they bring forth—so I tell you that 
My consuming fire shall fall—and there shall be a holy fear—a holy dread of Me that shall sweep this 
nation—America. 

And thousands times thousands times thousands shall fall to their knees in repentance as My consuming 
fire starts to sweep across halls across arenas across stadiums. For America stands on the outskirts of 
revival—but make no mistake for it is nothing that has gone before—but it is everything that the generals 
of old saw in the spirit realm and longed to see in their day—and so I shall raise up a mighty generation. 


THE CONSUMING FIRE OF MY PRESENCE SHALL ROAR ACROSS THE YOUTH OF AMERICA 
And many many, many, yes many of them shall be the youth of this nation. For I tell you—there is 

coming a fire—the consuming fire of My presence that will roar across the YOUTH of the nation of 

America and consume the lukewarmness and the dross and the things of the world shall be consumed in its 


wake and a great move of repentance shall fall across the youth of this nation. 

The YOUTH, says the Lord—the YOUTH of AMERICA 

And as the tears of repentance fall and as the youth of this nation fall prostrate on their face—so My 
mighty Generals and Apostles shall join across America in a great and fearsome army of the Lord. 

And it shall be a new sound—and it shall be a new wind from Heaven—the wind shall roar through the 
highways and byways of America—it is the sound of marching—marching—to the step and the sound of 
the Lord of Hosts—and the sleeping church shall awaken. 

And Prophets—my Prophets—I call you—rise up in this day and in this hour and cry out cry out to 
America—for the time to demolish the religious strongholds that have bound My people so tightly in their 
fetters. It is the season and the hour for the bonds of brass to be broken for the shackles of iron to be 
shattered by the declarations of My prophets. For My church has been in a slumber—for My church has 
been in a stupor—but this is coming my season for America. 

And there will be food for the hungry, says the Lord—there will be food for the hungry in spirit—there 
will be sustenance and nourishment—and the eagles that lie weak and dying—many, many, many of those 
who should be strongest in this hour have fallen from the skies through lack of sustenance and I am moved 
with compassion for My eagles in this hour—and I am moved with compassion upon the young eagles of 
this nation who are starving—and so I will feed America with that that is straight from My hand—with a 
word from Heaven—with sustenance that will sustain them through the coming days. 


AMERICA—A SHIFT AHEAD—A GREAT SIFTING 

For I tell you America—that the times and the seasons are changing—and a time of persecution dawns—a 
time when agendas will rise to the surface. For there comes a shift ahead—a shift in the political arenas 
in the years ahead—and a great sifting of believers in America will take place—but out of this sifting My 
remnant shall rise—pure and true—with a clear voice—and a clarion call—but the cost is dear—for the 
cost is everything. 

For I tell you that the time will come in America when it is no longer politically correct to be called 
“Christian” and many, many, many of My children shall fall away in that day and that hour—but for all 
who are founded on the rock—for all who hear and hearken to the voice of My Spirit—they shall know 
that in that day and in that hour—I shall come with My mighty right hand to save them that the great times 
of persecution have begun—and that I am coming soon. 

For I am calling for relationship not lipservice. I am calling My church in America higher, higher, 
higher—higher into a relationship with My person and My presence. I am calling My church America out 
from the religious bondage and trappings of her past—and I will use My remnant to cry out—and the 
church shall turn—and the sleeping church shall rise from its slumber in the times of persecution ahead. 

And I shall light a TORCH—a TORCH—a literal TORCH of the fire of My saints of America—a 
torch that shall set ablaze the world—for it is time to look OUT America—beyond your cities beyond 
your towns. Look out. Look OUT America—for the nations have need of you. Rise up from the bondage of 
complacency. For the East cries out to you—and the North travails—and the South calls to you in the 
spirit—and so My fire shall fall—and from the east Coast to the West and from the West across the seas it 
shall go—and from the North it shall rise North, North even to Russia—it shall burn—and to the South— 
the South a flame of fire shall rise. 


I SHALL DO A NEW THING IN THE BIBLE BELT 

And the Bible belt that has kept My word—and has revered My name. I shall do a NEW THING IN THE 
BIBLE BELT. For there is yet a new move that shall spring forth—for children—your present sustenance 
cannot sustain you in the days ahead, says the Lord. And I will break the bounds of your establishment— 
and I shall come towards you in this day yet in a new form—and yes many, many, many in the new day 
shall not recognize Me. They shall say, “Oh this is not God.” But I shall pour out such a spirit of hunger of 


hunger of hunger upon you—that your desperation for Me shall overcome your religious expectation—oh 
yes—and a new breath of My Spirit shall wash over you—and fresh and living waters shall flow upon 
you—and you shall drink of My presence and you shall drink of My fire and the yes of your spirit shall be 
opened—and I tell you that like a tree set ablaze so the Bible belt shall come into a new realm and a new 
fresh move in Me—and shall be fed—and shall join with the great and mighty dread army of the Lord as 
she rises across America—America America—Beloved America. 

And then the Judgement will FALL. But My church shall BLAZE with My glory. 


The Entrance of the King 
Prophetic Word Received 2004 


The throne room was huge, so huge that it seemed infinite. And as the music of heaven played, hundreds of 
millions of people gathered. The people never stopped coming—incessant and infinite, radiant with joy, 
clothed in white garments. They had followed the Lamb faithfully throughout their time on earth, through 
the fire and the furnace and yet stayed their course, and now the old order was passed away, and behold, 
the new was come. 

The throne room was filled with those from every tribe and every tongue, with those who had laid 
down their lives and taken up their cross and followed Him. Those who had served Him when even they 
were bare and dry and had clung on by faith to their great hope of His glorious appearing. 

And now as one they waited in this huge amphitheatre-like throne room, waiting for the Glorious One, 
the Lamb of God whom they had served all their lives, whom they had seen by the eyes of their spirit, 
whom they had glimpsed often so fleetingly only through a glass darkly. 

Fraught with their own humanities and failings, with their own personal set of weaknesses and 
hindrances that so easily beset them—but here none of this counted, O beautiful child of God, for here it 
was as all things new. For here there was no weeping or crying, for the old order of things had passed 
away and all things had become new. And they waited—as one and yes, as millions, they waited. 

Even as one would wait for the entrance of the most powerful and esteemed regent on Earth, so they 
waited. And it was unimaginable and indescribable the moment when the Great King of Heaven began 
His walk up the great nave of Heaven’s throne room. 

And so they all stood still like stone on either side of the nave that seemed to stretch to infinity—in 
marvel and in awe and in complete wonder—that they had made it in, that everything that they had lived 
for on Earth that they had believed to be by the eyes of their spirit, was now before them in total reality. 

And as the Great King of Heaven walked, so slowly, in such majesty and glory, His face and His 
attention were totally riveted on the One who sat beyond ... far beyond ... who dwelt in flaming 
iridescent light beyond the nave, at the top of the throne room. 

And yet, as the King passed by, it was as though each one of these who had spent their years on earth 
serving Him faithfully had His personal, complete, adoring attention. And He would stop, and I saw Him 
turn and look deeply, oh, so deeply, into that one’s eyes. As He looked, beloved, as He looked upon them, 
so they wept. They wept with the total embracing from Him of all they were and of all the Father had 
created them to be before the machinations of the Fall. 

And to some He would weep and gather them to His bosom and hold them close, so close. And it was a 
holy moment in eternity. 

And then, to others, I saw Him start to laugh with the irrepressible intense and overflowing joy and 
laughter of Heaven, and so, too, their weeping at the wonder and the awe of Him was turned in a moment 
to the intense joy of being fully understood and embraced. 

In the incredible knowledge of being fully known by Him and yet loved more even than a mother, even 
as a babe in arms, so tender was His love for them. And so He would hold their hands and smile with joy 
unimaginable and reach out to each as He walked by and as they clung to Him. And O dearest child of 
God, still they felt His touch linger as He continued His walk. And for each one that He passed, it was as 
though it was only He and them in the entire throne room. 

For they only saw Him and He only saw them. And so it was with each of the millions of His beloved. 

As He walked up the nave I sensed that He was saying, “Thank you, thank you,” to each who had stood 
for Him—even in the darkest times when they had been so weak. And as He held them and as they clung 
to Him, He was saying “Thank you. Well done, good and faithful servant. You who stood for Me while so 


much was dark and unseen and when, at so many times, all the glory of Heaven seemed so far away and 
My presence seemed hidden from your sight. Still you kept faith; still you stood strong. Even when your 
limbs were weary and when your soul was overwhelmed with the stresses and the pressures of earth, still 
you stood for Me. Still you preached My Gospel. Thank you,” He would whisper. 

And as He continued to walk down the nave toward His Father, all those that He had passed and 
touched—and, child of God, not one was left out from His touch and from His attention—so all looked 
after Him with such adoration and with such a terrible, indescribable yearning. 

Then I saw Him turn His head back to them. He was as a lover who cannot bear to leave His beloved 
alone even for a moment. His yearning was so terrible for them also, for each was to Him His bride. 

And so, as little children, they were comforted. Then once again I saw His face shine with the pure joy 
of gazing upon His Father’s face and glory. And so He continued to walk toward the Great Throne of 
Light. Somehow I knew that each one of these was His great gift to His Father, that each one had been 
saved from the clutches of sin and damnation by the unsurpassable sacrifice of the Holy Son of God, the 
splendid Lamb of God, back into the Father’s hands. 

And then the Father stood, His hands outstretched toward the Son. Oh, and the Son could hardly walk 
for the intense glory emanating from the Father—the glory and the power and the joy, and the joy and 
wonder and awesome thickness of the mantle of His glory. His glory began to fall across the throne room, 
and all the faces were closed eyes in rapture, their hands outstretched as the Son in all His glory walked 
toward the Father, and they became as one. 

This is what we live for on earth, beloved. 

This is why we stand. 
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